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Here's a Good Record from Arizona 


At the Arizona State Tournament held at Phoenix, Arizona, October 28th to 31st, four 
days, 690 targets, Mr. D. E. Morrell, shooting Stevens No. 525 Repeating Shotgun, averaged 
over 94% for the shoot; 98% over last two days; was high amateur third day, and high over 
all, amateurs and professionals, last day. 





This is the kind of gun he used. 
Why not you? 


Anyhow, send for our interesting catalog on Shotguns, Rifles, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. 


J. STEVENS ARMS @ TOOL COMPANY 
Dept. 326 : Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
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HRISTMAS 


BOOK LIST 


HE following is a selected list of Forest and Stream’s books which are most suited to the taste 
of men and women who are fond of outdoor life—Shooting, Fishing, Natural History, Camping, 
Canoeing, Yachting. A good book does not wear out, but continues to give pleasure. 


Catalogue giving full list of books will be sent on application. 


merican Duck Shooting. z 
on George Bird Grinnell. Cloth, 630 ages. With 58 
ortraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks, 
Plans of Boats and Batteries. Fifty Vignettes in the 
text, and a Chart of the topography of a duck’s piumage. 


Price, $3.50. 


American Game Bird Shooting. 

3y George Bird Grinnell. This companion volume to 
“American Duck Shooting” treats of the upland game 
which American sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, 
snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. ‘lhe volume is 
illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, 
and 48 full-page portraits of different game birds and 
hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 
Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50 net. Postage, 25 
cents. 


My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trapping, 
Trading and Indian Fighting. i 
By W. T. Hamilton (‘‘Bill” Hamilton). With 8 full- 
page illustrations by Chas. M. Russell. New York. 
Cloth. 223 pages. Price, $1.50. 


American Big Game Hunting. ; 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Hunting in Many Lands. ; 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 448 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Trail and Camp Fire. : 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 
trated. 353 pages. Price, $2.50. s 

Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and the outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 

This is the fourth, and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen, descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1908. Other papers are on North American Big Game; 
Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, Mountain 
Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big game topics. 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- 
taining hints on camp shelter, and all the tricks and 
bait receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with 
instructions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated. Cloth, 360 pages. 
Price, $1.00. 


Modern Training. 


Handling and Kennel Management. By B. Waters. 
Illustrated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2.00. 

This treatise is after the modern professional system of 
training. It combines the excellence of both the suasive 
and force systems of education, and contains an exhaus- 
tive description of the uses and abuses of the spike collar. 


Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson. 16mo. 
Price, $1.25. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A sequel to “Danvis Folks.” By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. Price, $1.25. 


A Hero of Ticonderoga. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 187 pages. Portrait 
of author. Price, $1.00. 


A Danvis Pioneer 
A story of one of Ethan Allen’s Green Mountain Boys. 
By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 214 pages. Price,$1.25. 


In the Louisiana Lowlands. 

A sketch of plantation life, fishing and camping just 
after the Civil War; and other tales. By Fred Mather, 
author of “Men I Have Fished With,” “Adirondack 
Fishes,” and ‘‘Modern Fishculture in Salt and Fresh 
Water.” With portrait of the author. Cloth. Price, $1.50. 


Forest Runes. 

Poems by George W. Sears (‘““Nessmuk”). With arto- 
type portrait and autobiographical sketch of the author. 
Cloth, 208 pages. Price, $1.50. 


The Angler’s Workshop, Rod Making for 


Beginners. 

By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth, 180 pages. Four full-page 
illustrations, sixty working drawings. Postpaid, $1.00.° 

A complete, simple and thoroughly up-to-date work for 
the guidance of the amateur rod-maker, carrying him 
from first principles through all phases of successful rod 
making. ‘There is no theorizing or speculation. All 
terms are simple, and all kinds of rods and woods are 
treated of. 


Modern Fishculture in Fresh and Salt Water. 

By Fred Mather, author of “Men I Have Fished With,” 
with a chapter on Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by James 
Nevil. Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


My Angling Friends. ‘ 

A second series of “Men I Have Fished With.” By 
Fred Mather. Cloth, 369 pages, with 13 illustrations. 
Price, $1.50. 


Rhymes of the Stream and Forest. 
By Frank Merton Buckland. Cloth. Heavy laid paper. 
Sumptuously bound. Postpaid, $1.25. 
charming collection of verse by an author who 
knows and loves nature well. A particularly pleasing 
gift for fishermen, closely simulating in form and orna- 
mentation the standard fly-book. 


Jack the Young Ranchman; ; 
Or a Boy’s Adventures in the Rockies. By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 304 pages. Price, $1.26. 


Jack Among the Indians; 
Or a Boy’s Summer on the Buffalo Plains. By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 301 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack in the Rockies; ; 
Or a Boy’s Adventures with a Pack Train. By George 
Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 272 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack the Young Canoeman. cs 
By George Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. 278 pages. 
Price, $1.25. 


ack the Young Trapper. 
" George Bird Grinnell Illustrated. Price, $1.25. 


Jack the Young Explorer. 
By George Bird Grinnell. Price, $1.25. 


Men I have Fished With. ; 

Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun 
from childhood to manhood; from the killing of little 
fishes and birds to awe hunt. By Fred Mather. 
Jllustrated. Price, $1.50. 

It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 
to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning and have 
been of sustained interest. The “Men I Have Fished 
With” was among the most popular series of papers 
ever presented to Forest AND STREAM readers, 


Houseboats and Houseboating. 


By Albert Bradlee Hunt. The book contains forty 
specially prepared articles by owners and designers of 
well-known houseboats, and is beautifully illustrated with 
nearly 200 line and half-tone reproductions of plans and 
exteriors and interiors. _A_most satesoetng chapter is 
devoted to houseboating in England. Extra heavy paper, 
buckram. The price is $3.00 net. Postage, 34 cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St.. New York 


The Art of Shooting. 
n illustrated treatise on the art of shooting. B 
Charles Lancaster. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, ‘$25, . 


Gas Engines and Launches. 

By Francis K. Grain. A few pages are devoted te 
launches in general, with some excellent advice to the 
prospective owner of a motor boat; but the author’s at- 
tention is given chiefly to explaining the principles, work- 
ing and practical handling of the marine motor for the 
amateur, who does not care to trouble his head with in- 
volved technical information. Cloth. Illustrated. 128 
pages. Postpaid, $1.25. 


How to Build a Launch from Plans. 

By Charles G. Davis. A thoroughly practical guide 
for the amateur. Shorn of all blind technicalities, it con- 
siders displacement, good construction and faulty stabil- 
ity, setting up the keel, framing and planking, with 
careful explanations. Each step is followed up to the 
a _and —- of = gas go Cloth, foldin 
rawings, ull-page plates, smaller diagrams, 17 
pages. Postpaid, $1.50. . : 


Fetch and Carry. 

By B. Waters. Tells minutely of the methods by which 
a dog, young or old, willing or unwilling, may be taught 
to retrieve either by force or “natural” system. Cloth. 
Illustrated. 124 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


Nursing vs. Dosing. 

By S. T. Hammond. A most practical book for the 
dog fancier, based largely on Mr. Hammond’s observa- 
tion that dogs, and particularly house dogs, suffer froma 
too much medicine. Contents—Nursing, Cleanliness, 
Diet, Other Foods, Kennel] and Exercise, Common Ail- 
ments, Diarrhea, Convulsions, Epilepsy, Distemper, 
Eczema, Need of Proper Care, Stomach, Vermin, ‘i 
Mange, Nervous System, Colic, Worms. Cloth.  Iilus- 
trated. 161 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


Training vs. Breaking. 

Or Practical Dog Training. By S. T. Hammond. The 
author tells how to bring out the wonderful intelligence 
of the dog by kindness, as opposed to force. A clear, 
explicit work, which will — to dog lovers. Contents 
—First Lessons, Charge, Canine Accomplishments, The 
Whistle, Quartering, Retrieving, In the Field Working 
in Company, Raising Puppies, Training Pet Dogs, Con- 
clusion. Cloth. Illustrated. Postpaid, $1.00. 


Training the Hunting Dog for the Field and 
Field Trials. 

By B. Waters. Probably the most comprehensive 
work on the subject written, covers every phase of train 
ing and field trial preparation with reasons. Kennel 
Management, Breeding, Kenneling, Points of Judging. It 
is a work well calculated to enable the amateur to be- 
come a successful breeder and trainer. Cloth. TIllus- 
trated. Postpaid, $1.50. 


Woodcraft. 


By Nessmuk. No better or more delightful book for 
the help and guidance of those who go into the wild for 
sport or recreation was ever written. No one ever knew 
the woods better than Nessmuk or succeeded in putting 
so much valuable information into the same compass. 
Camp equipment, camp making, the personal kit, camp 
fires, shelters, bedding, fishing, cooking, and a thousand 
and one kindred topics are considered. Beyond this, 
the book has a quaint charm all its own. Cloth. TIllus- 
trated. 160 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 


Log Cabins and Cottages. 


By William S. Wicks. This book covers building for 
the woods from the simplest shelter to the most elabor- 
ate cottage, cabin or house, and their furnishing and 
fitting. The details and directions are at once simple 
and comprehensive, and the. illustrations are numerous 
and illuminative. Cloth. Illustrated. 44 full-page plates 
and numerous text illustrations. Postpaid, $160. 


My Friend the Partridge. 


By S. T. Hammond. A ee reminder of erisp 
autumnal days in the covers. It tells of sport with the 
noblest of game birds, the habits and habitat of the 
ruffed grouse, with just the — touch of reminiscence 
and personal experience. Clo Illustrated, 150 pages. 
Postpaid, $1.00. 
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21 Park Place 
New York City 


FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 


Black Bass Casting Rods, Reels, Lines and Lures for Fall Angling. 


Salt Water Tackle for all Waters. 


OUR NEW 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have ever issued. It is notonlya 


“CATALOG” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
various kinds of Angling. 


Its “NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the 
This special catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5 cents in stamps to cover postage. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 








THOS. J. CONROY 28 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


76 Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


John Street 
New York 


$2 5,00 


Hard Wood, Mission Finish 


GUN CABINET 


Height, 70 inches. 


$1250 


Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 


If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, i¢w'? 











Outfitters We manufac- 
Hunters (ABERCROMBIE'S) Fe cnt ‘and 
Campers roe CAMP usm rot proof tents 
—s Send for our 
illustra- 
and 311 BROADWAY fed. 1912 cata- 
Fishermen NEW YORK logue D 


Health Culture Magazine 


Edited by Dr. Elmer Lee, best writer on 
attainment of Health, Efficiency and Per- 
sonal Power by Rational Methods, teaching 
How to Eat, to Breathe, to Exercise, to 
Sleep for Health and Bodily Development 
and how to regain health without drugs. 
$1 a year, 15e.a number. “On Trial” 6 months 
for 25e. Money back if desired. Send for it. 


HEALTH CULTURE CO., 
1133-F Broadway New York 








ANY LUCK HUNTING? 


FINE! Plenty of game, and ~~ ammunition was the best 


ever. I selected my equipment from Michaelson’s Catalog 
and it was promptly delivered at my door. It was a safe 
bet, for he returns your money if everything is not satis- 
factory. The catalog is free. Write for a copy. 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
916 Broadway, Brooklyn New York City 








66 39 To introd FOREST AND 
SIX FOR A QUARTER” Zentiva Farms 

will send a six weeks’ trial for 25cts. If you do not know our 

aapaies, & if you want to introduce us to some friend, send 
aq 


FOREST & STREAM, 127 Franklin St., New York 





HAIG & HA 


BERMUDA 


Tours Include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 


Twin Screw S. S. “BERMUDIAN,” 10,518 tons 
displacement. Electric fans; orchestra; wireless. 


Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing pas- 
sengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 





Sailings every five days in connection with R. M. 
S. P. Co. Tickets interchangeable. 


For full information apply to A. E. OUTERBRIDGE 
& CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad- 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON, 245 and 
2389 Broadway, 264 and 553 Fifth Avenue, N. Y., 
or any Ticket Agent. 





ForEsT AND STREAM has weight with the 
kind of people you want to talk to about your 
goods. 


EDWIN D. WASHBURNE CHARLES W. HOLTON 


Edwin D. Washburne & Co. 


IMPORTERS OF DIAMONDS 
— and — 
MAKERS OF FINE JEWELRY 


7 Maiden Lane New York 


The leisurely selection of holiday gifts makes their 
purchase a delight rather than a task. There is an op- 
portunity to put in some of the thought which should be 
a part of every present. 

Probably just your idea of appropriateness can be 
secured if you consult us early. We are here to give 
experienced personal attention to all who call, whether 
your errand be relative to a simple job on watch, or 
jewelry, or eyeglasses, or to select a diamond necklace 
or rate jewel. 


Swiss and American Watches 


Why Not Shop For Christmas 
Where You Breathe the Bal- 
sam of the Woods 


Where a sight of the 
camping kits and _ the 
sleeping bags make you 
hungry and drowsy all at 
once. Here is everything 
for use and pleasure in 
the great out-of-doors, 
whether it be in the 
North Woods or on the 
Southern glades. More- 
over, here is skill at your 
service in every selection, 
a skill attested by experi- 
enced hunters and explor- 
ers in arctic, antarctic and 
tropical expeditions who 
have outfitted with us for 
twenty years. 





New catalogue will be 
ready about January Ist, 
—sent upon request. 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 


The Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World :: :: :: 


New York City 


57 West 36th Street 



























**There’s a gift I’d like for Xmas.”’ 
Timely hint. Give him one. It’s j 
a BRISTOL” Steel Bait Rod 
No. 11—admittedly the finest all-around rod 
made. Fine for everything, from perch to mus- 
callonge. §4 ft. long, 3 32-inch joints, 
weighs 10 oz. Price, cork handle, \g 
$5.50. In handsome glove - leather 
case, $7.50. No. 13 is a bit shorter, 
but will give the same long,, reliable 
service as the No. 11. 

No. 34 is the new “BRISTOL’’ Adjustable 
Telescopic Bait Rod that has made such a hit. 
Full length 9 ft. Telescopes down to 33 in. 
Guides are detachable and interchangeable. 
$4.50 to $5.50, according to handle. 
Your dealer has the exact ‘‘BRISTOL” 
you want, guaranteed 3 years. If 
not, we’ll supply you. Write for our 
new Art Catalog—Free. Describes 
““BRISTOLS” for every kind of fishing. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
84 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 








Where, When and How to Catch Fish 
on East Coast of Florida. 
By Wo. H. Grease, 
Assisted by 
Capt. JoHN GarpNeEr, of Florida. 


With 100 engravings and 12 colored illustrations and map. 
Handsomely bound in durable cloth. 268 pages. Price, $4. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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$3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy, 
Six Months, $1.50. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 21, 1912. 


VOL. LXXIX.—Ne, 25 
127 Franklin St., New York. 








Christmas Day at Wildcat 


T had snowed hard since morning, but just as 
good Father Leroy elevated the host in the 
little chapel at St. Ignace, it ceased, and the 

sun broke through the unpainted window and 
deluged in refulgent light the high altar with its 
gleaming silver, glorified the crude picture of 
Our Lady above it, and touched with fire, as 
from heaven, the host itself as it was held aloft 
in the adoring hands of the kindly-faced priest, 
even as the Grail itself shone wondrously in the 
uplifted hands of Parsifal. Not a soul in the 
assembly, which was composed of French-Cana- 
dians, Irish immigrants and Scottish highlanders, 
but felt the inspiration of the divine in his heart 
of hearts; and they filed out and made their 
difficult way to their several homes through the 
foot of snow that had fallen, to enjoy their 
Christmas dinners with cleansed consciences and 
appetites sharpened by the stiff exercise in the 
bitter cold air, for it was the increasing cold 
that had stopped the snowfall. Father Leroy 
had retired to the vestry, and was in the act of 
putting off his priestly vestments, when a timid 
knock was heard at the outside door. 

“Who is there?” 

“It is me, Father; I want to see you,” came 
a low, trembling voice. 

“At this time, my child! Is it then so press- 
ing?” 

“Yes, yes, Father! I must see you!” 
“Very well, very well, my daughter. Just 
a moment and you shall come in.” The priest 
hastened his disrobing, and soon opened the 
outer door and let in a young woman of sweet 
face, who was evidently in great trouble. 

“O Father!” she gasped. “Pierre, my Pierre!” 

“What is it, my daughter? Is your husband 
ill?” 

“No, no! He’s gone to Wildcat, to his 
cabin, you know, to look after his traps.” 

“What! He did not wait to attend church 
on Christmas Day!” 

“He was at early mass, and we had our 
dinner yesterday, you know, because my brother 
Gabriel was there, and he promised Mr. Allen to 
send in that bunch of fur. We had to pay so 
much, you know, for my little Jean’s illness, and 
money is pretty scarce.” 

“Yes, yes, I did-see him at early mass. 
Well, go on, Gervaise.” 

“O, Father Leroy, that bad Dominique Pilon 
he’s after my man. He’s followed him in the 
woods. You know he swore he’d shoot Pierre 
ever since they caught him snaring that moose 
and put him in jail. It wasn’t Pierre’s fault. 
He was deputy and had to go with the sheriff 


By EDWARD BRECK 


and the head warden when they heard about it, 
but Dominique he never believed anything but 
Pierre told on him. And he says Pierre took 
his best trapping grounds and stole that big otter 
from one of his traps. O, Father, he is a bad 
man! You know he killed a man once up near 
Quebec, and had to run away. O, what shall 
I do?” And the poor little woman broke into 
hysterical sobs. 

“Are you sure he’s gone after Pierre?” 

“Yes, yes. His friend, Tony the Injun, he 
came and told me he was afraid, and said I’d 
better not let Pierre go. Dominique took all 
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life of him he could think of nobody living near 
by to whom he could entrust the task of follow- 
ing the would-be assassin into the woods, for it 
required someone who was not only a good 
woodsman, but who knew the long difficult way 
to Wildcat Lake in the newly fallen deep snow. 
Finally he asked, “When did Pierre go?” 
“About nine, sir, and Dominique he started 
about ten. He hurried and got all his things 
together as soon as he saw Pierre was leaving.” 
The priest thought it over. Pierre would not 
go straight to his Wildcat Lake camp, but would 
likely look at a number of traps on the way, 





ALBERT BIGELOW PAINE (SITTING), AUTHOR OF “TENT DWELLERS” AND EDWARD BRECK, AUTHOR OF 
“WAY OF THE WOODS.” 


his money with him and his rifle, and Tony says 
if he gets Pierre he'll never come back here any 
more.” 

“Why did Tony let him: go?” 

“I don’t know. Tony says he is afraid of 
Dominique, and Tony has gone away himself to 
Trois Riviéres.”’ 

“Hm! Who is there else?’ murmured the 
priest. He well knew the utterly bad, desperate 
character of Dominique Pilon, as well as the 
bitter feud between him and the trapper and 
deputy game warden, Pierre Durand. Many 
threats that Dominique had lately made had come 
to his ears, and he judged the situation to be 
quite as critical as Gervaise feared. But for the 


especially as it promised to snow hard at that 
time, and he would wish to get to them before 
they were too deeply covered. And Dominique 
would reason just as he, the priest, did, and take 
it easy, knowing that he was sure to get to Wild- 
cat before Pierre if he went straight. Dominique 
would wait at the camp, or more likely, some- 
where on the trail near it, shoot down the man 
who, he had got into his brooding head, was 
the author of all his ills and run away, probably 
to a totally different part of the country, or even 
south to some big place where he could get work 
in a factory for the rest of the winter. Father 
Leroy shook his head. It was late, very late. 
Dominique had a start of two hours and more. 
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He thought hard for five minutes, until the 
trembling little woman could stand it no longer. 

“Father,” she cried in agony, “is there noth- 
ing we can do?” 

The good priest’s eyes filled with tears in 
spite of himself. He stroked her head and said: 
“Go home now, my daughter, and hope for the 
best. I will go to Wildcat as fast as I can, and—” 

“You, Father!” exclaimed the young woman. 
“In this storm!” The priest smiled. “Never 
fear, I am not so tender as you may think, and 
besides the good God will put strength into me. 
Go to Raoul Lamotte, and tell him to place a 
notice on the church door that I had to take 
the sacraments to a distant place, and let as 
many know about it as possible, so that not too 
many will make the journey to evening service 
for nothing. Now go, my dear daughter, and 
pray that I may arrange everything in good time. 
Pray for Pierre, and for me; yes, and pray for 
Dominique, too; pray hard for Dominique. He 
needs it most.” And he pushed her out of the 
house. 

“Now,” he murmured to himself, “to save 
a life. Who knows? Perhaps, with the help of 
Him who was born this blessed day, a soul!” 

Ten minutes later there was nothing left in 
the outward appearance of this man that was 
priestly, except the strong, ascetic and yet kindly 
face that had now taken on an expression of 
grim resolution. Dressed in a mackinaw coat, 
and high larrigans over homespun trousers, he 
paused a moment in front of the hatrack, but 
finally set on his head a light coonskin cap which 
he suddenly remembered was much like the one 
that Pierre wore in cold weather. The priest’s 
last act was to pack a small rucksack with some 
lunch and a light blanket, in the middle of which 
he wrapped a good-sized flask, filled with the 
best of Jamaica rum. Then, with a hurried look 
at his watch, he turned the key in the outside 
door, and set his face to the biting northeast 
wind that bore the icy greetings of the frozen 
Labrador. 

se -s & 

The winter sun, though bright, was getting 
flow as Father Leroy paused on the shore of a 
little lake in the deep woods and stooped to 
pick up a tiny bunch of dark hair which he ex- 
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amined carefully. “Otter! he murmured to him- 
self. “Pierre is having luck. He knocked that 
out of the beast in killing it.’ He had come for 
the first time on the trail of the trapper, but he 
noticed that there appeared to be but one track, 
half covered by the snow, and of much larger 
footsteps than his own, or of Pierre’s, since 
Pierre’s and his were of a size. “Dominique!” 
muttered the priest. Had the would-be assassin 
arrived before Pierre and robbed the trap? A 
careful scrutiny of the surface of the snow dis- 
pelled the idea, for there, almost obliterated it 
is true, but still apparent, was a second trail that 
told its own tale. “Fool that I am!” said the 
priest. “There’s the trap set again. Dominique 
wouldn’t have troubled to do that. He’s fol- 
lowing Pierre—that’s bad.” 

As he pushed on, led by Dominique’s trail, 
his reasoning proved to be correct, for the second 
track became slightly though steadily plainer, and 
led from trap to trap, all reset, in several of 
which fur had evidently been found. It was 
plain that Pierre was having grand good luck 
on this round, and that, at this rate, he would 
arrive at Wildcat with a rich booty. At the 
fourth trap the plunder had evidently got so 
burdensome that he had stopped to skin the 
otter, the freezing carcass lying on the trail. 

“Dominique will not only satisfy his re- 
venge,” murmured Father Leroy, “but his cu- 
pidity, too.” The priest sat down on a log to 
reflect, and also to rest, for though he had led 
a clean and wholesome life and was sturdy of 
back and limb, such a tramp as this was a 
strenuous task for a man on the wrong side of 
fifty, who was not used to cruising the winter 
woods. “This will never do,’ he thought. “At 
this rate I shall arrive long after the murderer 
has done his work and escaped with his booty.’ 
He guessed rightly that the trapping line led 
round through a well-known chain of small lakes 
and ponds to a slight height of land, on the 
other side of which was Wildcat Brook, a con- 
siderable stream that flowed south again into 
Wildcat Lake. Dominique might at any time 
have abandoned his dogging of his rival, and 
turned off on a short cut to the cabin, there to 
await the coming of his certain victim. On the 
other hand the priest had reason to believe that 
the halfbreed would stick to his quarry, not 
being sure where the latter would pass the night, 
for he had other shacks in outlying sections of 
the woods. In any case the priest made up his 
mind that he must get to the cabin first, and then 
in case no one had yet been there, work back 
up the Wildcat stream until he met Pierre; for 
he argued that, as long as Pierre made his way, 
even indirectly in the direction of the Wildcat 
cabin, Dominique would postpone his murderous 
deed, since it would be easiest for him to escape 
out of the country by going down the Lasouche 
stream that flowed out of Wildcat, and event- 
ually led to the settlements below. Father Leroy 
therefore consulted his compass, and then started 
straight across country in the direction of Wild- 
cat Lake. 

It was not long before the good man had 
reason to regret this course, for it is one thing 
to follow a trail, even a rough one, through the 
winter woods, and another to plunge in any 
given direction straight through the country, 
negotiating windfalls, half-frozen brooks, thick 
copses of scrub spruce, with many a pitfall in 
the treacherous snow. Time and time again he 
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was obliged to stop and rest, and it is very cer- 
tain that nothing but the imminence of danger 
to his friend would have kept him to his plan, 
Although as a matter of fact hardly an hour 
was consumed in this hard scramble, he almost 
despaired of arriving in time. All the greater 
was his joy when upon emerging, lame and ex- 
hausted, upon the little clearing on the shores 
of Wildcat Lake, where stood the comfortable 
cabin of Pierre Durand, he saw no sign of life 
about it, and no trail in the snow leading to it, 
and in his heart he sent up a prayer of thanks- 
giving that he had arrived in time. Quickly he 
entered the cabin and started a fire in the big 
stone fireplace, and then fetched a kettle of 
water from the little stream that flowed into 
the lake by the cabin. He hung it over the flames 
and sat down to warm himself and wait for 
the coming of Pierre. But suddenly it occurred 
to him that his thanksgiving was premature, for 
how did he know whether Pierre would not be 
overtaken by the murderous Dominique before 
he reached the cabin. The terrible idea brought 
him to his feet in consternation, and he was 
struggling in very agony to make up his mind 
whether or not he should rush forth once more 
and try to reach Pierre before Dominique, when 
to his great joy he saw through the door, which 
he had left ajar, the sinewy figure of Pierre 
striding toward him across the clearing with a 
heavy bundle of fur on his back. As the trapper 
caught sight of the open door and the smoke 
curling from the chimney above, he stopped 
short in astonishment, but recovered himself in 
a moment and strode into the cabin. 

Good Father Leroy was so overcome with 
fatigue, as well as emotion, that he could scarce- 
ly stammer a word. 

“Thank God you have come, my dear son!” 
he finally managed to gasp out, and without say- 
ing more, he closed the door and bolted it on 
the inside. Meanwhile Pierre was extremely 
mystified, not only by Father Leroy’s actions, 
but by the very fact that the old priest, who 
Pierre knew had celebrated the mass that very 
noon should be found here in this far-off cabin 
in the woods and on such a day. Father Leroy 
was too excited for the moment to explain his 
appearance. He had but one thought—to save 
his young friend. Without further ado he 
dragged Pierre away from the window and made 
him sit down upon a settle in the far corner of 
the cabin. Then he asked: “Have you candles, 
my son?” 

“Yes, Father,” replied the wondering Pierre. 
“Up there on the shelf.” 

The priest placed two candles upon the rough 

(Continued on page 7098.) 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


The Caribou Barrens of Newfoundland—IV. 


Pictures and Text by the “Judge.” 


FOUR VIEWS TAKEN BY THE JUDGE. 


OMMENTING upon our favorable situation, 
with plenty of wood and water, said Lionel: 
“This would just suit old Esau, the trapper ; 

so long he’s got meat an’ tea he’s camp where- 
ever he’s fin’ an oat sack to stick he’s head 
into.” Lionel declared he could camp out 
without any tools whatever if he had only a 
pan in which to bake bread. Ralph thereupon 
guaranteed to bake bread without implements 
if Lionel would make tea without cup or kettle. 

Accepting the challenge, Lionel got a piece 
of birch bark, bent up the corners to make a 
dish, set it neatly up on stones banked about 
with clay, put water and tea into it, and built 
beneath it a small fire. The tea boiled hand- 
somely, the fire being unable to get around the 
stones and clay and attack the dry birch bark. 

It being now up to Ralph to produce bread 
without tools, he made a birch bark dish, mixed 
his dough in it with a stick, pulled it out into 
a long white snake, which he wound neatly 
around a freshly peeled pole. This he laid on 
two crotched sticks before the fire, and by ro- 
tating it constantly produced a beautiful brown 
twisted bread stick. 

The evening came on, clear, blue, cold and 
beautiful. Lionel climbed a high dead pine to 
spy across the bog, and then reported that a 
stag was following along the edges of the 
woods about a thousand yards from camp. Bob 
and I made haste to seek him, taking along a 
camera, but at five hundred yards the glasses 
showed him to possess only a twenty-point 
head, though his horns were well peeled and 
polished. Leaving Bob, I crawled across the 
bog toward him, taking advantage of every 
little hummock, and finally by means of a small 
shrub getting up within thirty yards of him. 
Nearer approach being impossible, I exposed 


the film. At the click he changed instantly 
from a very domestic cow-like looking creature 
into a wild beast, alert and thoroughly alarmed. 
Another click, and he sprang away for a dozen 
yards. I uttered two or three low rough grunts 
and saw the hair raise upon his shoulders. 
Shaking his head, he charged up to within 
fifteen or twenty yards of the bush, but would 
not come nearer, and finally made off at top 
speed. 

We put in two days of reconnaissance about 
the bogs, great and small, which ran in and out 
among the peninsulas of spruce about camp. 
The weather remained clear, the nights were 
cold, with the stars all out. Mount Peyton 
was due compass north, true north appeared to 
be about 22 degrees east of compass north. 
Lionel left to go down again to main camp. 
Upon being pressed for a prophecy as to the 
weather, he looked the sky over, smelled of the 
wind, and finally opined: “P’r’aps rain, mebbe 
so snow, prob’ly fine day, I’m not know.” 


Followed an ideal week upon the high 
bogs of Newfoundland. I quote from my 
diary: 


“Monday.—Two big stags and a small one 
crossed the bog northwest of camp last evening 
at sunset, but the horns of the largest, while 
large, had thin tops, and so we spared him. 
Bob and I off northeast early to-day, on to a 
great big bog, seeing first thing a doe and very 
white fawn, very cautious, the doe. We 
watched the bog from a white rocky mound. 
The sun shone brilliantly, creating thin waver- 
ing heat waves across the bog, and making it 
difficult to use the glasses. 

“About noon Bob thought he spied a band 
of deer about two miles southeast down the 
bog. I doubted it, concluding that it was 







merely spots of white moss or stones. An 
hour later Bob said: ‘That is certainly deer; 
the grouping has changed,’ and I was obliged 
to agree with him. So we made off down the 
bog, and finally, arriving within five hundred 
yards, made a careful crawl through the cari- 
bou leads up nearly to the edge of a little 
plateau upon which the deer lay. Nearest to 
us was a doe. She finally rose. I could just 
see over the edge of the bog the tip of a great 
red horn. Crawling ten yards further, I could 
see half the horn and the round white side of 
a big stag. Another doe got up. Lying very 
close and pushing along with my toes, I could 
see that there was indeed a big stag, with a 
fine head, lying asleep back toward me, his head 
twisted awkwardly over by the great horns. 
Two more does got up and began to walk 
about nervously. I- rose then, turned around 
and sat up, with my rifle upon my knees. The 
does made off, but still the great stag lay there 
asleep, seventy-five yards away. Bob broke a 
stick, then whistled, then shouted, and still the 
old fellow snored along. Then we both shouted 
at him to wake up and look out for his harem, 
which had decampel in toto, but he minded us 
not. 

“Then I made a number of wrong moves. 
I crawled up fifteen or twenty yards nearer, 
then got up and ran in toward him. Bob called 
to me sharply, and it occurred to me that pos- 
sibly I might get in so near that he would 
attack me if wounded. Fearful of breaking his 
horns, I shot quartering into his rump, expect- 
ing to break his back, but to my astonishment 
he sprang to his feet and started away; then, 
half falling, I thought he was down, but he 
got up and started off again, and I shot him 
again. He half fell, but got up once more and 
went on; just as I fired again, he stumbled in 
a soft place, and I missed him. A little rise 
obscured him, and I missed him again, expect- 
ing every moment to see him fall down; but he 
got away, with his left hip going down at every 
jump. 

“Tt really semed incredible that such a 
thing could happen. I must have shot him 
through the fleshy part of the hip, without 
breaking the bone. His left hind foot struck 
out of the trail at every jump, and we followed 
him for a full mile, expecting all the while to 
find him dead, but without success. I was in- 
tensely mortified and chagrined, and we both 
returned to camp feeling mighty blue. Four- 
teen deer seen to-day. 

“Tuesday.—Bob, Ralph and I off early to 
pick up trail of the wounded deer. Several 
deer on the bog, one pretty good stag, not 
quite good enough the glasses say, his horns 
curved partly in and very red. Nine deer seen 
up to noon. I slept but little last night, tor- 
tured by visions of that wounded stag, which 
Bob declares carried a forty-point head. The 
boys tracked him two miles and then were 
obliged to give up, hoping that he might work 
out on to the bog again before the end of the 
month. Upon thinking it over more carefully, 
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Bob concluded that he must have had a fifty- 
point head, and after further thought was of 
the firm conviction that this was the finest 
head he had seen in Newfoundland in ten years; 
all of which of course made me feel very happy 
indeed. 

“After lunch we ran into three ptarmigan, 
of which Ralph shot two with the little .22 
rifle. They appear to be the same willow 
ptarmigan as those which are found in British 
Columbia, though the throats of the males do 
not seem quite so rich and strong a rufous 
brown. A big stag was way down the bog 
two miles off at 3 Pp. M., but we could not see 
his horns. Twelve deer seen to-day. 

“Wednesday.—Bob has gone off to spot 
out a line to a still higher bog off south, which 
he has seen the edges of by climbing a tree. A 
good tree climber, Bob, as is also Lionel, who 
at the slightest provocation swarms up a tree 
like a bear cub. Ralph and I watch ‘our’ bog 
near camp, and see a young stag drinking at 


nine times out of ten. Bob tells me that he 
once shot a four-year-old stag with a .22 auto- 
matic, killing him with two shots through the 
fore ribs into the lungs. 

“To-day a southwest wind, the blue sky 
very deep, flecked with scattering white clouds, 
and a clear rim of purple horizon all around. 
A great sweep of green forest falls away to 
the north, thirty miles, to where Mount Peyton 
rears his bald summit against the sky. Ducks 
are passing overhead, the loons traveling and 
calling wildly. From afar comes the honk of 
geese, and about the little ponds the merry 
whistle of plover. Bob in at 4 P. M., reports 
fourteen deer, including a good stag. Total 
seen to-day, sixteen deer. 

“Thursday.—A clear sunrise, and an early 
start. Several does and fawns about, their 
coats glittering in the frosty early morning. 
From a little island of white stones rising 
above the bog we spy the red horns of a great 
white-throated stag, and soon he comes out 





SPYING FOR CARIBOU. 


10 A. M. I am just beginning to be able to 
think of that sleeping stag and the whole mis- 
erable business without sickening rehearsal of 
the scene, and fruitless wishes that I might 
only have the chance over again. It was surely 
a beautiful head, and might be mine right here 
in camp now, if only, etc., etc., etc. To ex- 
tract and to resolutely forget the sting, and to 
read and learn well the lesson of experience, 
that is the problem, as in all defeats and mis- 
fortunes of life. Now for the lesson. 

“A great brute like this, lying down, 
muscles bunched, fat rolled over haunches, 
makes a bad mark for a fatal shot. His bones 
are all slipped into unnatural positions and 
covered with heavy rolls of flesh. Make him 
stand up, and when he does, give him the 
shoulder shot. He has got to come down 
when he is shot through the shoulder; or shoot 
him through the lungs and he cannot possibly 
go over fifty yards. Shot through the shoulder, 
he is bound to drop in his tracks, for he is 
broken in two and cannot move. Shot through 
the lungs, his pipes will choke up with blood 
the moment he starts to jump. Of course, 
a shot in the neck is fatal, or one straight into 
the middle of the rump, raking him fore and 
aft, but the shoulder or lung shot is the safest, 


upon the bog a thousand yards away. A 
long crawl shows very thin tops. I decided 
upon a picture, and give Bob the rifle. The 
day turns warm. We ‘bile the kettle.’ A big 
flock of ptarmigan gets up near Little Dead 
Wolf River as we come down the bog, and the 
.22 automatic which Bob carries accounts for 
four of them. A big flock of black duck pitches 
down into a pond, and after a long, careful 
crawl the .22 adds two of these fine fowl to our 
bag. Said Bob: ‘That’s the finest bird that 
flies in Newfoundland.’ 

“Down the long bog comes a stag, mighty, 
but with thin horns. I crawl into a favorable 
position with the camera, and he passes within 
thirty yards of me, his dew claws clicking to- 
gether. When a band of deer are passing near 
the click of their dew claws is clearly audible 
at 100 yards, sounding like the rattling of small 
castanets. 

“Back to our white little, tight little, stony 
bog island, and then home to camp, a two- 
mile tramp in the falling shadows. Venison 
steak and rice pudding for supper, then the 
delicious fragrance of tobacco, and such won- 
derful sleep before the great snapping fire, 
while the stars glitter and the northern lights 
flash up across the heavens. 


“Friday—The wind has gotten around jnto 
the northeast, and deer seem scarce. Only one 
doe seen up to noon. In the afternoon three 
stags came out upon the bog, but all with poor 
heads. Upon returning to camp we find that 
Lionel has come in from below and made a 
fine suet pudding. He says one never sees 
many deer when the wind is in the northeast. 
Ralph has gone down to main camp for a fresh 
supply of grub. It came on to rain at dark. 

“Saturday.—Lionel up at four-thirty, has 
combed his hair with a dry bough, and built 
a fire to dry us out after a night of heavy rain, 
Says he left the canoes ‘close hauled up in a 
spruce alder bed, and all tight.’ Ralph is back, 
and he and Lionel make off southerly to scout 
the high bog, while Bob and I go easterly, to 
our little white Spion Kop again. We photo- 
graphed a two-year-old stag at thirty feet. Saw 
a very big doe way down the bog, but no other 
deer. 

“We crossed the bog and climbed up 
through the timber by Bob’s blaze marks, on 
to the very high bog, and jumped a big stag, 
which I wounded with a quick shot, just clip- 
ping the skin across his neck. We tracked 
him a mile and lost him. 

“Coming out on to a very high point, six 
fine ptarmigan sat huddled together in the lee 
of a great rock out of the wind, all in fine 
plumage. From this point we could see miles 
upon miles of rolling bog and lakes, with here 
and there a deer, but no big stags. A lot of 
rain, altogether a cold, sloppy day. We arrived 
at camp as the storm increased, the wind and 
smoke whirling around the cooking outfit and 
into the tent, while Ralph wrestled with the 
frying-pan and rubbed the smoke from his eyes. 

“Ze wind she blow from nor’, eas’, sou’, 
Ze wes’ win’ she blow, too, 


Ze cook he’s say, ‘Monsieur Capitaine, 
Monsieur, vat shall I do?’ ” 


“At dusk a big flock of geese, storm- 
tossed, tumbled out of the fog into our little 
bog, honking loudly. Lionel predicted that 
they would ‘bawl all night,’ which in fact they 
did, departing, however, before breakfast with- 
out paying for their lodging the toll we had 
vowed to exact.” 


Thus the days passed. Ralph and Lionel 
went down to main camp again for grub and 
for my other boots, for whichever boots one 
happens to have in Newfoundland, he always 
seems to wish to have his others. 

We had not come nearly to the end of our 
September season, and while I had two fair 
heads, we had not yet got the great head for 
which we had hoped and worked, so Bob was 
feeling rather blue as we made off again for 
the big bog easterly from camp and settled 
down upon our little island of white rocks to 
watch. It was very raw and cold. We built 
a low fire among the rocks in the lee of the 
little island and spent some hours there, spying 
across the wide expense of marsh, making an 
occasional sally forth from our stronghold after 
wood; wrenching up the tiny dead spruces, 
rotten at the ground, but dry and hard as bone 
in the air. I cut off the trunk of one of them 
with my small pack ax where it was about 2% 
inches in diameter, to count the annual growth 
rings, and as nearly as I could estimate, there 
were 230 of them. For over two hundred years 
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that tiny tree had grown there, and the Lord 
only knows how much longer it had been dead, 
hardening and whitening there on that rocky, 
wind-swept little bog island. This dead spruce 
makes a wonderful bed of coals over which to 
“bile the kettle’ and broil the bacon at noon 
time, and the green spruce makes a first-class 
fire. aside from its tendency to crackle and 
throw big sparks toward the little paraffined 
cotton tent. There is no birch wood up here 
among the high bogs. 

Bob complained of the scarcity of deer, 
ascribing it to the lateness of the season, for 
the warm weather was only now well over, and 
the little maples scattered about the edges of 
the bog just beginning to redden; Bob said 
they should have turned a month since. The 
hardwood ridges along the hillsides were still 
au green. 

A doe came up the wind within 100 yards 
of our ambush, and I crawled out to take her 
picture. Then about twenty yards apart came 
three does, each with a fawn, all coming out 
of the far end of the bog at the northeast and 
crossing southwest, straight up the wind. After 
a lunch of corn bread, broiled bacon and tea, 
I snuggled down by the fire to read a little 
leather-bound volume of “The Pirate,’ which 
was in the pack-sack. 

About four o’clock Bob suddenly ex- 
claimed: 
away across Little Dead Wolf.” The glasses 
showed a fourth, then a stag pursuing them, 
and then another; a good head. Taking only 
the rifle. we made a hard mile run toward a 
point which they must surely pass if coming up 
the wind, occasionally sinking down into the 
soit wet moss up to our hips; I arrived at the 
desired point entirely winded. 

Ten minutes’ waiting, and we saw them 
coming up from the river, having crossed it 
and come straight up the wind, as we had ex- 
pected. The does were leading and stopped to 
feed, the big stag following and the smaller 
one coming up behind. As he approached, the 
old fellow turned and rushed at him, and they 
locked horns, pushing back and forth until the 
youngster, becoming discouraged, fell back, 
narrowly escaping a savage thrust from the 
master. 

I crawled to within 120 yards, then, fearing 
that an eddy of the wind might carry a scent 
to the deer, sat up, and with rifle upon my 
knees, shot the big stag through the lungs. He 
took only one step and stood swaying back and 
forth, as if hit with a sledge, then plunged for- 
ward on to the moss, dead. Bob won in the 
100 yard dash which followed, and as I came 
up, cried out: “Hooray for a very beautiful 
head!” His horns were beautifully matched, 
with very sharp points all over, and splendid 
brows of six points each, one middle point ris- 
ing straight above his head like the horn of a 
unicorn. These horns were not red, as had 
been those of the other stags, but very yellow. 
The boys said that he was a stag in perfect 
condition, right in his prime, and had lived 
high up about the edges of the bogs, rubbing 
his horns on the small firs, which stained them 
a bright yellow. The red stain is characteristic 
of the deer which rub their horns in the alder 
thickets lower down, as most of them do. 

This was a “saddle back” stag, white upon 
the rump and neck and belly, but brown upon 


“I see three does running a mile . 
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back and sides. There is a tradition among 
the natives of Newfoundland that the saddle 
back stags always carry the biggest heads, and 
certainly it held good in this instance at all 
events. Said Bob: ‘You will hunt Newfound- 
land for many a day before getting another 
head so handsome as that in every way.” 

He went back for the camera, and after 
taking pictures and the measurements, we re- 
turned to camp with the head and a supply of 
fresh meat, arriving there at dark. Every one 
very happy now; “it’s funny what a difference 
just a few hours make.” “A really universally 
pretty head,” says Lionel. 

It rained in torrents during the night. Just 


~ what we needed to put the river up again. It 


was clear starlight at breakfast time, and the 
sun rose into a cloudless blue sky as we took 
the trail, Lionel for the head and the fresh 
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foxes often visited such carcasses, although he 
had known but one bear to do so. We were 
always sure to see upon this bog a few deer, 
perhaps a doe walking along up wind, stopping 
to look back every fifty or sixty yards, as most 
of them do; or a couple of stags grazing at the 
edge of the moss. Ptarmigan were not plenti- 
ful, as they are said to be in some other parts 
of the island, although we would see a small 
flock every day or two. These birds object to 
the camera. They will not shoo along over 
the mossy hummocks and look pleasant, as 
their relatives do among the rocks of British 
Columbia. Dozens of dropped horns were 
found all over these bogs, some of them 
gnawed by the mice, but many of them in al- 
most perfect condition. 

It began to rain a part of every day. 
There was a good big duck puddle in the fire 


THE POND STAG. 


meat, which we were glad enough to get, the 
rest of us to spend the day way up on the high 
bog. All nature, as well as our own views of 
life, had changed in twenty-four hours. 


“From grave to gay, 
From somber to serene.” 


I had obtained all the heads allowed by my 
license, but hoped for a chance to get some 
photographs of deer in bands. Usually by the 
end of September the deer are banded up into 
herds of ten, fifteen or twenty. The September 
movement of deer is not a migration, but an 
up-wind working from the lowlands into the 
highlands. The migration of deer in herds of 
from twenty to one hundred, does, fawns and 
young stags together, big stags in bands apart, 
occurs after the rutting season, toward the end 
of October. 

We had poor luck with the camera these 
last two or three days before breaking camp, 
but it was good fun prowling around and 
watching the deer. The rheumatism and in- 
somnia with which I had been afflicted the 
first few days after we left the railroad had all 
departed, I had picked up weight, and the out- 
door life was a constant joy. 

We watched the carcass of our last deer 
for a few hours every day, for Bob said that 


hole in front of the tent, and everything got 
quite sloppy around camp. Finally after a 
tremendous downpour of rain all night we awoke 
one morning to consider the canoes. Was it pos- 
sible that they had not been pulled up far enough 
into the thicket? Could the river have come up 
three or four feet and carried them away? We 
began to feel decidedly uncomfortable in con- 
templation of the consequences, and Lionel took 
a load of duffle and made off down the river 
without breakfast. 

While Ralph got breakfast, it rained furi- 
ously, and as we finished breaking camp, all the 
spigots of heaven were pulled wide open, light- 
ning flashed, thunder rolled, and the water de- 
scended in pails full. Slipping and splashing 
across the bog and down the blazed trail, across 
the high, wet benches, through the alder beds 
to the river, we were glad to find the canoes 
safe high up on the bank, with Lionel con- 
tentedly smoking his pipe under one of them. 
We nade the trip down stream to head camp 
in a few minutes, built a big fire and were soon 
outside of a fine hot lunch. 

[To BE CONCLUDED. ] 


On the things that every sportsman should 
know and think about, Forest AND STREAM is 
honest, frank and independent. 



























OING to take the old gun along this time?” 
“Yes; thought I would give her a 
whiff of salt air once more. You know 
she had a reputation years ago for close and 
hard shooting.” 

- “That’s right. Many a goose and several 
deer have been credited to her, and I reckon 
she can still deliver the goods if you fellows 
haven’t forgotten ‘how to load a muzzleloader, 
seeing as all you have to do with your new- 
fangled breechloaders is to press a button, so to 
speak, and let the machinery talk. No call for 
judgment like the old-timers needed to get re- 
sults.” 

Thus it happened that when Captain “Nick” 
boarded a certain staunch sloop-rigged boat very 
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Old Fusee 


By W. H. EDDY 


to say nothing of shellfish au naturel, were not 
to be despised. 

The old gun was the subject of considerable 
jest and merriment, and was promptly christened 
“Old Fusee.” Her awkward looking hammers 
seemed strangely in the way as she was tucked 
into the sneak box, but when being loaded with 
the shiny black grains and the wads sent down 
the barrels with a sharp “ting,” followed by the 
rattle of the coarse pellets and the seating of the 
final wad, and then carefully capped with Ely’s 
best, at least one member of the party recalled 
the time when he could shoot better than he 
ever will again. And there are others. 

Although “Old Fusee”’ had accounted for 
two brant out of a distant flock on her very first 
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ging of the boat, so that a fair showing was 
assured. It was decided to put out decoys once 
more, so an early start was made, this time to 
a sedge island point, and concealment being made 
by piling seaweed on the sneak boxes. Large 
bodies of brant were feeding in the coves on 
either side, but the day proved still and calm, 
and all the party concluded it would be a blank, 
Well along in the morning a neighboring gun- 
ner, with the best of intentions for his mates, 
waded out on the flats and routed the feeding 
brant. Instead of doing as he evidently antici- 
pated, the contrary brant swung to the south 
and the air seemed full of cackling and c-r-r-onk- 
ing birds. A bunch of possibly forty caught 
sight of the decoys and came in nicely, and after 





CAPTAIN NICK, 


early one morning in November, 1912, he car- 
ried besides his trim and up-to-date hammerless 
an old-time “charcoal burner.” With three boon 
companions he was bound down the bay for at 
least ten days’ vacation, and hoped to bring 
back enough wildfowl, particularly brant, to 
give his friends and neighbors their annual 
treat. 

As the breeze that day was very light, it 
was nearly sundown when the boat with four 


* gunning skiffs or sneak boxes in tow reached 


its anchorage in a safe and convenient location 
near several islands and gunning points. 

Then followed days of solid enjoyment for 
these “boys,” as they still like to call them- 
selves, even though the years have brought gray 
locks and slowed up the work with oars and 
putting out decoys. As their chief desire was 
to outwit the wary brant, much hard work had 
to be done in shoveling places to bury the sneak 
boxes on sandbars. Then the rising or falling 
tide would necessitate a repetition of this work, 
so none complained of lack of exercise. If the 
day proved still and calm, no effort was made 
to deceive the wildfowl, but instead journeys 
were made over the flats after clams and oysters, 
and the savory chowders and stews that resulted, 





OLD FUSEE AND THE EVIDENCE. 


test, her guardian often left her behind when 
he would start long before daylight for some 
sandbar or point. One day in particular he re- 
gretted this fact and longed for the old gun 
and her heavy load of big shot. It was shortly 
after sunrise, and the four sneak boxes were 
well hidden away on a sandbar. Looking up the 
bay, a flock of nine swan was seen slowly wing- 
ing their way southward. If they should hold 
their coarse they would pass almost directly 
overhead, so there was a hurried scramble to 
substitute shells of BBs for the smaller sizes. 
As the swans neared the sandbar, they swung 
to the westward and passed at a distance of a 
good seventy-five yards. The salute from the 
hidden gunners was unanimous, but though the 
patter of shot against the big birds sounded 
somewhat like that heard when a load is fired 
at a barn door, none of the arguments was con- 
vincing. Then someone said: “That was a 
chance for ‘Old Fusee’” “Right you are!” re- 
plied Captain “Nick,” “and I’ll see that she is 
on the job next time.” 

The days passed all too quickly, and it was 
time to think of returning home. Some fifty 
brant and a larger number of blackducks, broad- 
bills and a pair of canvasbacks hung in the rig- 


ON THE SANDBAR. 


the excitement was over, ten of their number 
were gathered. Later on a smaller flock sought 
to be sociable and five remained with the gun- 
ners. Then an occasional blackduck would pay 
the penalty for “butting in,’ and so the total 
reached sixteen brant, ten blackducks and a 
broadbill. 

All had quieted down, when one of the 
party chanced to glance over his shoulder and 
then exclaimed: “Look out, boys, here come 
some swan right in the glare of the sun!” All 
kept well down and reached for shells of coarse 
stuff, but only one succeeded in making the 
substitution before it was seen that the swan 
were six “honkers” and were swinging wide and 
high, fully eighty-five yards away. The gunner 
who had changed shells sent his compliments, 
but the spiteful crack of the nitro was of no 
avail. 

Then Captain “Nick” reached for the old 
gun, and as the boom of the black powder 
sounded over the bay, one of the Canadas grace- 
fully planed down and struck the water like a 
man overboard. Something very like a war whoop 
came from Captain “Nick” as he shouted: “How 
about ‘Old Fusee,’ now?” 

“Old Fusee” had “come back.” 
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Indiana Nature Notes 


T is probable that the uninformed are of the 
opinion that nothing of moment comes out 
of Indiana but the productions of “them 

litrary fellers.” This is a serious mistake. We 
have other claims to fame, although we are com- 
pelled to admit, for the sake of sterling truth, 
that some of them are based on fiction. 

In Indiana this is the open season for fish 
and snake stories, and the cleaning up is one to 
stagger the record. Take the contribution of 
Mrs. Grace Enos, for instance. She lives down 
St. Paul way, not far from the famed Flatrock 
River. In due course of her domestic duties she 
placed a batch of fine eggs under a faithful and 
motherly pullet and the latter confidently began 
the task nature vouchsafed as her portion. One 


day she left her nest in quest of food and a 
dust bath, and during her absence a blacksnake 
invaded the nest and proceeded to absorb the 
eggs one after another. Like one who has 
feasted overmuch, drowsiness seized the snake 
and he cuddled up in the nest and fell asleep. 
In a short time the hen returned to take up her 
duties and saw the snake. Did she cackle and 
fly away? She did not. Did she fly at the snake 
and beat it with her wings and pick it? She 
did not. She gave herself over to sober cogi- 
tation, the result of which was that she con- 
cluded the eggs were inside the snake and she 
could serve the purpose of her nature and her 
mistress by sitting on the snake. She settled 
herself over the invader and thus Mrs. Enos 
found her.. The lady soon discovered the pres- 
ence of the snake and hastily called the hired 
man who killed the snake. The reptile was five 
feet two inches long and the eggs were found in 
its stomach. Here the chronicler of this tale 
stops, and it is not known whether or not the 
eggs were replaced under the pullet. 

Then there is the experience of Mrs. Samuel 
Bennett, who lives over near Bedford in the 
region of the great stone quarries. Mrs. Ben- 
nett discovered that her hens had apparently 
ceased to take an interest in laying eggs. She 


By F. L. PURDY 


coaxed them with red pepper and meat and vari- 
ous mixed foods, but nary an egg. The other 
day she wandered into the hennery, and there 
met face to face a large snake. Mr. Bennett 
came quickly on call, and after killing the snake 
found twenty-four eggs in its stomach. 

Mrs. Catherine Swafford, south of Milton, 
heard a commotion among her turkeys, and has- 
tening to the orchard she was confronted by a 
snake. She seized a fence rail and killed the 
snake. It was six feet eight inches long, but 
it had not swallowed any of the turkeys as 
yet. 


Farmer Ben Perry, down near Columbus, 
started across one of his fields to see what his 
hired man was doing with a plow, when a swarm 





A HOME MADE SPOON FROM INDIANA. 


of bees attacked him and drove him to the tall 
alfalfa to nurse various contusions. Awaiting 
the abatement of the bees’ anger, he again 
crossed the field and there found an enormous 
blue racer coiled around the blade of the plow 
and emitting threatening hisses. Again Mr. 
Perry sprinted. After giving the snake ample 
time to go about its business, Perry and the 
hired man, who had also fled, returned to the 
plow and there they found his snakeship as full 
of fight as ever. They succeeded in giving the 
racer his quietus, but the length of this hideous 
monster is not a matter of veracious record. 

Mrs. Swafford, of Milton, again came to the 
fore at this point. This time her chickens were 
acting in an unseemly manner, and she went 
forth to reprove them. It was a snake, and hav- 
ing heard her, it fled. She seized a club and 
killed it. It was five feet seven inches long and 
measured five inches around the body. 

Marion Keaton, who runs a ferry across the 
Ohio River at Lawrenceburg, started his little 
launch, and instantly a “monster” blacksnake 
swam angrily out from under the treadles. Mr. 
Keaton knew that trouble was imminent, and 
seized a board and hurled it at the snake, break- 
ing its back. It measured seven feet two inches. 
Of course this truthful tale is expected to dis- 


prove the time-worn theory that the blacksnake 
never attacks a person. 

George Givan, of Lawrenceburg, comes on 
the scene with a story that is worth while. He 
pulled a water moccasin out of the Ohio River, 
opened it and found a catfish in its stomach at 
least—at least, mind you—six inches long. And 
right on Givan’s heels was Charles Wolff, a 
wharfmaster, who killed a hissing adder three 
feet long on the wharf. 

And there are fish, too! Little Charlie May- 
hall went fishing in the waterworks lake at Oak- 
land City the other day and he hooked a bass. 
And the bass pulled little Charlie into the lake. 
His rescue was accomplished with difficulty and 
the bass ran off with the line and pole. 
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Near Evansville, Grover C. Maunie went 
fishing on the banks of the Wabash and he 
caught a catfish that weighed eighty-two pounds. 
He would have admitted it had it weighed twice 
as much. 

But talking about fish, up at Wabash during 
the recent high water they found and captured 
a lot of enormous carp on the interurban track. 
They had lodged between the rails, but they had 
not flipped a car off the track with their tails 
during their stay there. And in the same town 
—right in Carroll street—carp were discovered 
in the overflow water. A genius with an auto- 
mobile drove his machine through the shallow 
water and the carp, in order to escape the wheels, 
flopped out of the water and were picked up by 
the chauffeur. 

Irwin Smith, of Wabash, went fishing in the 
Mississinewa and cheerfully admits that he 
caught a carp weighing twenty-three pounds. He 
tells a beautiful and thrilling story of his twenty- 
minute fight with a monster of the deep. When 
the fish was measured, it was found to be thirty- 
two inches long, three inches between the eyes, 
its head was eight inches long and its body 
thirteen inches wide. It contained six pounds 
of ‘eggs. 

Harry Felty, of Garrett, went fishing at Lake 
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Wawasee, off Buttermilk Point. Harry felt a 
tug at his line and in a moment he landed a 
little brown jug. He went ashore and broke the 
jug over a log and found in it a large catfish. 
If you don’t believe it, he will show you the log 
whereon he broke the jug. 

Let us get back to snakes. Uncle Joe Rose- 
man, of Vincennes, went up to Otter Pond with 
a borrowed rod to fish. He caught one, and 
while he was busily engaged in landing the fish, 
he failed to notice a large water moccasin swim- 
ming directly toward the boat. When he did 
discover the snake, he dropped his borrowed rod 
overboard and seized a paddle. The snake thrust 
its head over the side of the boat and struck at 
Uncle Joe several times, but the fisherman was 
protected by his rubber. He finally hit the snake 
a resounding thwack with the paddle and the 
reptile started for shore. Uncle Joe says the 
snake was six feet long. This also disproves 
the claim made by the nature fakirs to the effect 
that the water moccasin will not attack persons, 
and we might just as well begin now as any 
time to revise our ideas about Indiana snakes 
at least. 

Just to round out the story and at the same 
time pulverize the nature books, this little tale 
of a poll parrot, twenty-five years of age, is 
offered in evidence. Poll belongs to C. C. Rada- 
baugh, of Muncie, and is kept isolated in a cage. 
A few days ago the bird laid an egg in the cage. 
Since it has been the accepted theory that par- 
rots do not lay eggs in captivity, and that there 
is an age limit, the presence of this particular 
egg in the Muncie cage can only be accounted 
for on the theory that Poll, being a very intelli- 
gent bird, decided to smash a record. 

These stories are told merely for the pur- 
pose of getting the truth before the people and 
demonstrating that even in a “dry” State things 
are likely to happen. 


ForREST AND STREAM endeavors to speak 
fearlessly without partisanship on all questions 
affecting the sportsman’s welfare. 





JAMES HENRY RICE, JR., CHIEF GAME WARDEN OF 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 





Practical Points About Attracting Birds 





The Birds’ Christmas Tree. 


BY E. H. FORBUSH, STATE ORNITHOLOGIST OF 
MASSACHUSETTS. 

Many people who try to attract birds about 
their homes fail in their efforts, not because 
their methods are wrong, but because they lack 
that practical knowledge of small details that 
often makes the difference between success and 
failure in this as well as in many of the larger 
undertakings of life. It is the object of these 
articles in a measure to supply these details. 

It should be understood at the outset that 
such foods as we may be able to offer birds 
will be used by them mainly as a makeshift at 
times when their natural food supply is short, 
and for this reason when we begin feeding, the 
supply must be constant during the winter 
months or we shall fail to accomplish our ob- 
ject. The birds may desert our artificial feed- 
ing places during fine weather, but if the supply 
is kept up and in the right way, they will surely 
find it in inclement weather when they most 
need it. 

The objection so often urged that in feed- 
ing the birds we shall pauperize them should 
have no weight, as insect-eating birds always 
prefer their natural food to anything that we 
may be able to supply them; but by feeding 
birds in winter we may save their lives at times 
when snow and ice have covered their natural 
food supply. 

No one living in the country districts is so 
poor that he cannot feed the birds, for if noth- 
ing else offers, chaff, hayseed, meat trimmings 
and scraps will answer every purpose. If the 
trimmings are all utilized in the home, it is a 
poor butcher who will not give the children a few 
scraps or bones now and then to feed the birds. 
There is food enough wasted in this country 
every year to save from starvation ten times as 
many birds as winter with us. 

It is one of the joys of winter in the coun- 
try to watch the birds about the farm house, 
but unless they are attracted there by feéding 
in the right way, they will not come. Feeding 
should begin in October or November, so that 
migratory birds may make the place their winter 
home. Hayseed and chaff may be scattered about 
the yard on the sheltered sunny side of the 
buildings or under an open shed facing to the 
south. 

Scratching sheds for poultry make excellent 
feeding places for the birds, for they will always 
find there some weed seeds or fine particles of 
grain that the hens have missed. Bits of suet, 
bones broken to expose the marrow, or fat pork 
may be used to attract woodpeckers, nuthatches 
and chickadees. These may be tied to the 
branches of the orchard or shade trees about the 
house, and if the fat or suet is likely to be 
carried off by cats, dogs, crows, squirrels or jays, 
it may be wound about with twine or covered 
with “cellar wire” netting so that the birds can 
peck it out piecemeal and nothing can carry it 
away bodily. The birds finding these tidbits in 


their excursions about the neighborhood will 
begin to nip at them occasionally, meanwhile 
feeding mainly on hibernating insect pests. 

But we shall hardly accomplish all we set 
out to do unless we can find some way to attract 
the birds to our very windows where we can 
watch their cunning ways. To do this we must 
gradually draw in our feeding stations until 
these feathered neighbors gather around the 
house. There by right methods we may soon 
teach them to come wherever we want them. 
A feeding shelf, about 2 by 4 feet, may be put 
upon a post in the yard out of the reach of 
cats, a little evergreen tree may be erected upon 
it, hayseed may be scattered upon the shelf and 
suet, doughnuts, nuts, etc., may be tied upon 
the tree until all the birds have learned to come 
to it, when the other feeding places may be 
gradually discontinued and this one made per- 
manent. It is even better to have the shelf put 
up at a window sill on the sunny side of the 
house where it may be reached by merely open- 
ing the window. Then it is easy to put out food, 
brush away the snow and keep the food always 
ready for the birds. If, as is sometimes the 
case, the birds do not quickly find the tree, or 
fear to come so close to the house, a feeding 
place may be established on top of a large box 
near a tree on which the birds have become 
accustomed to feed, and when the birds have 
found the new supply, it may be moved nearer 
the window day by day and finally replaced by 
the window shelf. Under kind and careful treat- 
ment the birds will soon become so tame that 
one may sit by the window and watch them as 
they feed, and on cold snowy winter mornings 
quite a little flock will make themselves at home 
at the window shelf and tree. 

Unless the food table can be kept well tended 
it is better to have a little permanent structure 
under a roof where snow and ice cannot accu- 
mulate, and where no food will be wasted. Such 
little food houses are used, both by individuals 
and States in Germany for feeding the birds. 
These German States have found that it is money 
well invested to provide food houses in the 
parks and the State forests. 


The New Little Chief Hare from Colorado. 


In the Bulletin of the American Museum of 
Natural History, Volume XXXI., Dr. J. A. Allen 
describes a new little chief hare from Pagado 
Peak, Colorado, which differs—in coloration only 
—from the better known little chief hare Ocho- 
tona saxatilis. Dr. Allen calls the new form O. 
figginsi. 

Mr. Figgins, the collector, states that this 
rock rabbit form has quite a different note from 
those found above the main divide. 


OTHER magazines may come, other maga- 
zines may go, but Forest AND STREAM must 
go, if not forever, at least so long as past and 
present superiority continues. 
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Recent Extinction of Muskox in Alaska. 


Ix modern times the muskox has been be- 
lieved to be peculiar to the Barren lands of 
North America lying between the Mackenzie 
River and the Atlantic Coast. Anciently it was 
a species of circumpolar distribution, and in 
Glacial time was found well south in North 
America—say as far as the Ohio River. 

So far as known no specimens have ever 
been taken in Alaska or in the country west of 
the Mackenzie River by white men. On the 
other hand, bones, which do not appear very 
ancient, have very frequently been found in 


Alaska. 


reported that the flat country west of the Rocky 
Mountains — Yukon Terri- 
tory and Alaska — was in- 
habited by the muskox and 
reindeer. 

It is certain that the 
Alaska Eskimo of modern 
times know the muskox 
well, and call it by nearly 
the same name as the East- 
ern Eskimo, but do not ap- 
pear to have seen it. They 
declare, however, that their 
fathers used to kill musk- 
ox in that country. 

All this and much more 
is brought out by Dr. J. A. 
Allen in commenting on a 
letter about the muskox 
received from Vilhjalmur 
Stefansson, who has just 
returned from a four years’ 
exploration in the Arctic, 
during which he made 
many discoveries of extra- 
ordinary interest and inci- 
dentally suffered great 
hardships. 

Stefansson brought back to the museum many 
specimens, among which were remains of musk- 
ox. Concerning these, he has written to Dr. 
Allen, giving the sources of his information as 
follows: 

“Information secured from natives and white 
residents in Alaska: During the winter 1899-1900 
there died at Cape Smythe (or near there) the 
Eskimo man called Mangi by the whalers (prob- 
ably Mangilanna). He was the last to die of 
Cape Smythe (Point Barrow) natives who had 
seen live muskoxen in that vicinity. He was 
probably born between 1845 and 1850, as he was 
able to remember Maguire’s visit to Point Bar- 
row. A few years after Maguire’s time—perhaps 
therefore about 1858—there was scarcity of food 
in winter at Cape Smythe. Mangi’s father then 
went inland looking for caribou, and some dis- 
tance up the Kunk River, which flows into Wain- 
wright’s Inlet, they fell in with a band of thir- 
teen muskoxen and killed them all. Since then 
no one near Point Barrow is known to have 
killed muskoxen or seen them. 

“There are many places inland from Point 
Barrow where muskox skulls and bones are 
abundant. As these are heavy and there is no 
market for them locally, few are brought to 
the coast. Our party secured one skull only. 

“Information based on specimens: While 
digging in an old house ruin about fifteen miles 


In 1829 Richardson stated that the Indians. 


southwest along the coast from Cape Smythe an 
Eskimo last summer (1912) found a muskox skin 
and brought it to me for sale. It is in the Point 
Barrow collection which has just arrived at the 
Museum, but has not yet been unpacked. An- 
other Eskimo found a smaller piece of skin in 
another house which I believe to be of a muskox, 
though its badly decayed conditions makes it 
difficult to say positively that it is not the skin 
of the barren ground bear.” 


Our Narrow Escape from a Fish-Like 
Existence. 


BY W. J. MURRAY. 
AssuMING the correctness of the nebular 





MUSKOX IN THE BRONX ZOO. 
Photograph copyright by New York Zoological Society. 


theory of the origin of worlds as set forth by 
Newton and Laplace, it follows that this earth 
of ours formed at one time an integral portion 
of the sun when in its primal and fiery nebulous 
condition before the earth was cast off as a 
ring from the rotating solar mass. 

When this event took place many millions 
of years ago—estimated by some physicists and 
astronomers as not much less than one hundred 
millions—the earth must have started on its sepa- 
rate career as an independent planet in a fiery 
incandescent condition and must have gone 
through a gradual process of cooling during the 
whole of the azoic or lifeless period of its 
history. 

In this natural grading of temperature a 
stage was reached where under a special set of 
conditions, chemical, thermal, electrical, aqueous, 
etc., the passage from the inorganic to the or- 
ganic, from non-living to living matter, was 
brought about. But previous to this stage, how- 
ever, the heat of the earth was too great to 
support life, even in its most lowly form. 

Water is a first essential to the formation 
and the maintenance of life, and it was only 
after the enveloping vapors of the earth had 
cooled down and had fallen in the form of rain 
that the development of life became possible. 

When the first faint throb of life appeared 
in the lukewarm lagoons and shallow margins 


of the Laurentian seas, the ductile and plastic 
germs of life became subject to the operative 
laws of evolution and entered on the world’s 
vast struggle for existence and for survivorship 
in the race of life. 

It is estimated that there is a sufficient 
quantity of water contained in all the seas 
to cover the whole earth to the depth of 
an English mile, provided there were no inequali- 
ties on its surface; that is to say, if it were quite 
even and smooth like a billiard ball. In such 
a case it is evident that there could have been 
no dry land at all, and hence life could only 
have been developed on an aquatic basis, along 
fish lines. 

Suppose that the earth in cooling contracted 
uniformly, as for anything we could tell to the 
contrary it might well have done, then of course 
there could not have been any land animals at 
all. This apparent possibility was, however, 
averted by the fortuitous fact that incidentally 
to the cooling and shrinking of the earth, in- 
equalities arose on its surface, such as moun- 
tains and valleys, hills and hollows, in the same 
manner that an apple shrinks when stored in the 
cellar, leaving wrinkles on its surface. 

This process brought about the appearance 
of dry land on the earth, but only to a compara- 
tively limited extent, as three-quarters of its 
surface are still covered with water. 

The strange and weird feeling induced by 
these reflections is somewhat mingled—surprise 
that our fate hung on such a slender thread and 
a sense of satisfaction that we escaped after all, 
although at the earth’s beginning the chances 
would appear to have been as much as three to 
one against our ever being land dwellers at all. 

Of course it is impossible to say what the 
human race, living an aquatic existence, might 
have been able to achieve in such a strange en- 
vironment. Quite possibly we might have had 
an opportunity of playing some useful part and 
even to make our lives sublime in the regions 
swayed by the scepter of Neptune, but even the 
most restless and daring adventurous spirit 
among us, if he had the opportunity, would most 
likely be quite content to leave such possibilities 
to the imagination only, rather than sever his 
connection with his old habitat, terra firma. 

Altogether it would appear, from a natural- 
istic standpoint, that our escape from a fish-like 
state of existence has been a very narrow one 
indeed. It is happily, however, a case of “all’s 
well that ends well.” 


Paul Smith Dead. 


Paut Situ, known to everybody who 
knows the Adirondacks, died on Dec. 15 in Mon- 
treal, at the age of eighty-seven years. He was 
born in Milton, Vt., and took up the life of 
hunter and guide in the Adirondacks more than 
sixty years ago. 

He saved most of his earnings and invested 
in lands and lakes. He- was the head of the 
Paul Smith Hotel Company and owned the town 
of Paul Smith’s. 


THE aigrette is now worth more than its 
weight in gold. The latest quotation from 
Paris is 150 to 200 francs per ounce, or $80 per 
ounce in the New York market. 
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Game Birds, Wildfowl, Shore Birds.* 


Tue Massachusetts Board of Agriculture did 
a good work in issuing this volume, and in en- 
trusting its preparation to Mr. Forbush, whose 
studies of birds all over the continent Have been 
well known for many years. 

The large volume of more than 600 pages 
deals with about all the edible birds of Eastern 
North America, including doves, pigeons, tur- 
keys, grouse, quail, shore birds, rails, cranes and 
wildfowl. It is not generally realized that there 
were nearly 200 different forms of game birds 
found on this continent, and that when the white 
man came they had been practically undisturbed, 
except by their natural enemies, which nowhere 
destroyed the annual increase. The number 
of the birds was limited only by the amount 
of their food, and the winter waters were black 
with the feeding flocks. 

Here is a picture, painted in his introduction 
by Mr. Forbush: 

‘The Indian hunter, standing on the river 
shore at sunset, might then have seen the whole 
sky overcast by clouds of birds, formed in dun 
strata, moving fast and far in varying lines, but 
all trending toward the South. Dense masses of 
scaup winnowed their way low over the land. 
Vast flocks of teal swept close by, with a roar 
of rushing pinions as they swayed and turned 
in quest of feeding grounds. Lines of mallards 
extended across the dome of the sky, flock after 
flock, in almost continuous array. Swift flights 
of canvasbacks kept their unwavering course. 
Masses of redheads kept them company, while 
smaller flocks discharged their members like zig- 
zag bolts to the wave below. Here and there 
teal and widgeons rode down the air with stiffen- 
ing wing, concentering upon lake or river, where 
many a weary flock sought rest, until the water 
was black with floating birds, and still unwearied 
myriads high in air sped southward. Canada 
geese in the long “V” formation of the unbroken 
flock, in shattered ranks or in changing lines, 
trailing, crossing and diverging or converging in 
the sky, passed over in untold numbers with un- 
slackening wing. Their musical notes filled the 
air like the cries of a thousand packs of hounds. 
The upper air was full of nameless waterfowl, 
while far above them all great flocks of cranes 
swam in the blue sky, and higher still in the full 
light of a sun now passed from view rode long 
lines of snowy swans, their clanging trumpet 
tones lost among the nearer sounds of voice and 
wing that fell from the mighty hosts of smaller 
waterfowl and waders rushing on their way.” 

Some appreciation of the astonishing abund- 
ance of birds in those old days—and even to-day 
there are places where something similar may be 
seen—are given in a multitude of paragraphs in 





*History of the Game Birds, Wild Fowl and Shore 
Birds of Massachusetts and adjacent States, including 
those used for food, which have disappeared since the 
settlement of the country, and those which are now 
hunted for food or sport, with observations on their for- 
mer abundance and recent decrease in numbers; also 
the means for conserving those still in existence. By 
Edward Howe Forbush, State Ornithologist of Massa- 
chusetts. Illustrated with drawings by W. I. Beecroft 
and the author, and photographs by Herbert K. Job and 
others. Issued by the Massachusetts State Board of 
Agriculture by authority of the Legislature, 1912. 
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Mr. Forbush’s introduction, quoted from authors 
of ancient and modern times. He tells the story 
also of the decrease in game birds; the old, old 
story, which grows more and more true as the 
years pass by, and which gives so sickening an 
exhibition of greed for the present and thought- 
lessness of the future. 

Following its introduction, the volume is 
divided into three parts; the first being a history 
of the birds now hunted for food and sport in 
Massachusetts and adjacent States. This in- 
cludes grebes and loons, ducks, rails, shore birds, 
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The book closes with a brief summary of needed 
reforms to bring about game protection. 

The volume is full of matter of extraordi- 
nary value and interest; and the first part of it, 
covering nearly 400 pages, is in effect a useful 
ornithology of our edible birds. Each article 
opens with the English, followed by the ,technical 
name of the species. There is generally a 
drawing showing one or more plumages; then 
comes the description; a suggestion of the most 
obvious marks about the bird, so that it may 
be told at a distance; its cry, nest, eggs and the 
season at which it is likely to be found in the 
region treated of and its range. A history of 
the birds’ habits follows. Often this history is 
quite full. In the case of some of the duck 
family or of certain quail and grouse, this his- 
tory may run to eight or ten pages. 





SANDY NECK (CAPE COD) LIGHT HOUSE. 
Phetograph by H. B. March. 


grouse and quail, and pigeons and doves. Part 
II. gives a history of the game birds and other 
birds hunted for food or sport which have been 
exterminated, or driven from Massachusetts and 
adjacent States since the settlement of the coun- 
try. The extinct species are great auk, Labrador 
duck, Eskimo curlew and passenger pigeon. 
Those species which, though no longer found in 
Massachusetts, still exist elsewhere, are the 
trumpeter swan, whooping crane, sandhill crane 
and wild turkey. The former occurrence of the 
trumpeter swan in Massachusetts has never been 
demonstrated, though the inference that it was 
once found there may perhaps be justified. Part 
III. deals with the conservation of the groups 
treated of in the work. It speaks of the eco- 
nomic value of these birds, of their decrease, the 
causes for this decrease and the wrong beliefs 
which exist with regard to the causes of the 
decrease. 

Man is never willing to accept the responsibility 
for his own errors or crimes, but always strives to 
place that responsibilityon someoneelse. The most 
destructive enemy to any of these birds is the man 
with the gun. There are methods of attracting 
both waterfowl and upland game birds. There 
are still opportunities for statutory game pro- 
tection. We have game laws in plenty, but too 
often they are not enforced. Short seasons, the 
prevention of the sale and export of game and 
a limit on the bag will do much to help matters 
along. Federal supervision of migratory birds 
is desirable, as are game refuges in which all 
the wild birds shall be free from molestation. 


The volume thus becomes a useful hand- 
book to all gunners and enables them to identify 
the birds that they shoot, while the wealth of 
ancient and modern history that it contains 
makes it as fascinating as any story that ever 
was written. This to our mind is the book’s 
greatest use: that it points out what we have 
had and what—in great part through our own 
folly—we have lost. 


Game Bills Now Pending in Congress. 


BY T. S. PALMER. 


In the third session of the Sixty-second 
Congress, which convened Dec. 2, 1912, a num- 
ber of bills affecting game will be under con- 
sideration. Some of these were introduced in 
the first session, which convened in April, 1911, 
and some in the second session which began Dec. 
4, 1911. In the first session little headway was 
made in game legislation, as attention was con- 
fined to the tariff and a few other matters, but 
in the second session, which adjourned Aug. 26, 
1912, considerable progress was made in the in- 
troduction of new measures, and in the advance- 
ment of some already in committee. Through 
the efforts of the American Game Protective 
and Propagation Association a largely attended 
public hearing was held by the Senate and House 
Committees on March 6 on the McLean, Weeks 
and Anthony bills for the protection of migra- 
tory birds. These measures were thoroughly 
discussed and an extended report of the hear- 
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ing was published by the Senate Committee. 
The McLean bill in amended form (S. 6497) 
and the Weeks bill (H. R. 36) were both favor- 
ably reported and are now on the respective 
calendars of the Senate and House. The game 
refuge bill (S. 6109) provides for the estab- 
lishment of game refuges on available public 
lands and for the acceptance of private lands 
offered for the purpose, was introduced by Sen- 
ator Perkins and was favorably reported by the 
Senate Committee on Forest Reservations; the 
corresponding bill (H. R. 23839) introduced in 
the House by Mr. Kent, is still in the Commit- 
tee on Agriculture. Another measure (S. 60942) 
providing for a game preserve in the Pecos Na- 
tional Forest in New Mexico, introduced by 
Senator Catron, passed the Senate and is now 
in the House Committee on Public Lands. 


MEASURES WHICH PASSED. 


The only bills which became law were those 
which were incorporated in the regular appro- 
priation bills and the fur seal bill. The bill 
introduced by Mr. Martin, of South Dakota, 
providing for a game preserve on the Wind 
Cave National Park, was included as a para- 
graph in the Agricultural appropriation bill and 
is now a law. This paragraph appropriated 
$26,000 for the acquisition of lands adjoining 
the park, necessary to provide an adequate water 
supply, and authorized the construction of a 
suitable inclosure for a herd of buffalo to be 
presented by the American Bison Society. The 
Agricultural bill also carried an appropriation 
of $45,000 for the purchase of a winter refuge 
for elk in Jackson Hole, Wyoming; an increase 
of $2,500 for the maintenance of reservations 
for mammals and birds, and a decrease of about 
$5,500 for the maintenance of the Wichita Game 
Preserve in Oklahoma. The Sundry Civil bill 
included the usual items of $15,000 for game 
protection in Alaska, and $3,000 for maintenance 
of the buffalo in the Yellowstone National Park. 
The bill carrying into effect the provisions of 
the treaty entered into by the United States, 
Great Britain, Russia and Japan for the preser- 
vation of the fur seal herd was passed in the 
closing days of the session and included a pro- 
vision for a five years’ close season on the fur 
seals on the Pribilof Islands. The net result of 
game legislation at the last session was the en- 
actment of measures providing for two game 
preserves and for putting an end to pelagic seal- 
ing. Four other measures, the Pecos Game Pre- 
serve bill, the general game refuge bill, and two 
of the migratory bird bills made substantial pro- 
gress, 


MEASURES UNDER CONSIDERATION. 


The opening of the third session will find 
the calendar crowded with measures. Already 
there have been introduced 35,638 bills and reso- 
lutions, of which 8,049 are in the Senate and 
27.580 in the House. Of these less than one in 
a thousand relate to game. The House Com- 
mittee on Agriculture is said to have pending 
before it 125 bills and the House Committee on 
Public Lands about 300 bills. With the con- 
gested condition of the calendar and the regular 
appropriation bills requiring attention at a ses- 
sion including only about seventy working days, 
there will be little chance for consideration of 
measures not already reported from committee 


(Continued on page 800.) 





Another Tod Letter. 


Dear Dap: 

Kathryn’s sister, Ellen, is here and she was 
just crazy to get out in the woods, so yesterday 
I met them at the station and we went down 
Pine Creek for the afternoon. They had a 
royal lunch, and we built a fire and made coffee 
and cooked frankfurters. These with grapes, 
olives and sandwiches satisfied the two girls. 

I of course had my fishing rod, and on the 
way down | was a bit taken aback to have sev- 
eral persons say, “Why, you can’t catch any 
fish; Pine Creek is too high.” When I saw the 
creek I began to fear they were right. It was 
high and raging, but it was fairly clear, and in 
some places it was not too swift for a bass to 
live. 

I tried several places, but couldn't get a 
rise until we got pretty well up; in fact, to the 
first hole below where the “Pine Creek Rapids” 
begin. Here there was a flat stone sticking up 
out of the water and below it several fish were 
rising. I figured out that if I could get on that 
stone, by careful fishing I might get a fish or two. 

I went up the creek some distance above 
the rock and started wading down with the cur- 
rent. And I came down some, believe me. But 
I made my rock and crawled out, and after 
shaking myself began to fish. But the bass were 
further down than I could cast, so I hit on an- 
other plan. I would cast out in the current as 
far as I could and then pay out line until my 
flies would be below where the fish were work- 
ing, and then I would tighten up until my flies 
were floating right, and then with my rod 
straight up in the air I would reel in and cast 
again. I had gone through this performance 
perhaps a dozen times when there was a swirl 
and a splash, and my old rod began to creak 
and bend. I was fast to a fish, and I had some 
fun in that water, for whenever he got out of 
the eddy he took line from me. Gradually I 
worked him up and at the end of a few minutes’ 
fight, I had him on about twelve feet of line 
below me. Taking the rod in my right hand I 
knelt down, and by nearly breaking the rod slid 
my first fish out on the rock. It was a bass about 
sixteen inches long, a beauty, all black and cold 
and shiny. I killed him, put him into my basket 
and tried again. After a little time another big 
fellow threw himself out of the water, and I 
had another fight at twenty yards’ range. I 
landed this one, too, and it proved to be about 
one inch shorter than the first one. 

And now comes the part of the story you 
will find difficulty in believing. After killing 
my second fish, which like the first had been 
caught on the leader fly, a big Seth Green, I tried 
a new trailer. In place of a Ruben Wood that 
I had been using, I put on a spinner of my own 
device, a tiny disk of mother of pearl, and below 
it a royal coachman fly. And then I cast out 
into the current and let my lines float down. I 
paid out all the line I had and then tightened 
up and began to reel in. I had pulled my flies 
past the point where I had hooked the other 
two and could see my mother of pearl spinner 
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glinting when an old fellow rose to my lead fly. 
I could see him come, and I saw him take the 
fly and then rise into the air shaking his head 
like a dog. It was the largest bass I have seen 
here this summer, a good three-pounder, easily 
seventeen inches long. And every ounce of him 
was fight. Three times he took line from me and 
each time I swung him safely back into the 
eddy, and then coaxed him up to my rock. I 
had him within thirty feet of me and could see 
the little spinner trailing off behind when there 
was another swirl behind my fish, and the spin- 
ner disappeared and immediately the load on 
my poor old rod was materially increased. 

There I stood on my little rock with the 
water rushing by me on either side with two 
fine bass fast in a little eddy below. I knew 
I couldn’t hold them if they both together got 
out in that swift water, and so I played them 
for all I was worth. 

Maybe the numberless fish I have seen you 
land, and the experience I have gained that way 
helped, for I kept them where they were safe 
and gradually I worked them up to the rock, 
and then carefully and slowly I knelt and slid 
first one and then the other out. The first one 
was the big one, and next came a bass about a 
foot long, both fine fat black fellows. I stood 
with one in either hand and rested for a minute 
and looked at them, and if the smile on my face 
was not angelic, surely it was a contented one. 

I caught two more then, one about a foot 
and one about fourteen inches, and then I was 
so cold I had to quit. So I trusted myself to 
the current, and after getting soaked above my 
belt, finally reached shore. 

Here I built a fire and the girls cooked 
supper while I cleaned the fish, and then after 
supper we went back into the woods and looked 
for pheasants until dark and then went to the 
train and came home. Top. 


The Rapacity of the Pike. 


(Esox lucius.) 

As the lion, by common consent, is regarded 
as the “king of the forest,” so it may be said 
that the pike is king of the lake. Both derive 
their warrant “not from the divine right of 
kings,” however, but from sheer brute force— 
the principle that “might is right.” Both of 
these monarchs sway their subjects by fear and 
not by love. It is true that they have no active 
enemies, but this may be explained in a similar 
way to that of the Spanish brigand who told his 
father-confessor, when about to die, that he had 
not an enemy in the world, as he shot the last 
of them a week ago! 


QueEEN Mary of England does not permit 
the use of aigrettes in her millinery, according 
to a statement contained in a letter published 
in the London Times by the Duchess of Port- 
land, in which this ardent bird protectionist 
appeals to women to refrain from buying or 
wearing osprey plumes, as aigrettes are called 
in England. 
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“ THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in- 
terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 


a refined taste for natural objects. 
—ForeEst AND STREAM, Aug. 14, 1873. 


EDWARD FARNAM TODD. 


Epwarp FAarNAM Topp died Dec. 16, 1912. 
Mr. Todd was one of the best informed men in 
this country on fresh water fishing. As an 
anglers’ statistician he had no superior. He has 
for many years been one of the experts on 
the Forest AND STREAM anglers’ staff. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE DEER.RECORDS. 


One by one different States are coming to 
realize that the easiest way to keep an inventory 
of game within its borders is to subtract the 
number killed during the open season from the 
number on hand at the opening of the season. 
It is the simplest kind of bookkeeping. We have 
just heard from Charles B. Clarke, of the New 
Hampshire Fish and Game Commission, that the 
commission has no way of “knowing anything 
about the number of deer killed during the open 
season.” It is, however,a source of great satis- 
faction to note progress, for Mr. Clarke says, 
“We shall try to perfect our law at this session 
of the Legislature.” Every prospect pleases, even 
though it may have a long ride and a rough trip 
through the Legislature. 


REASON AND INSTINCT. 


ALL animals, including man, are possessed of 
both reason and instinct. The lower animals are 
of course less developed in reasoning power than 
man. But the difference is in degree only, and 
not in kind. , 

Many intelligent apes, dogs and ants have a 
cerebral capacity which, in some cases at least, 
is little short of human, or at all events of that 
of savages and children. It is all nonsense, and 
without any scientific warrant, to deny the rea- 
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soning power to the lower animals, and the 
merest tyro in the study of physiology ought to 
know that man has no monopoly of this quality. 

That the human family possesses instinct as 
well as lower animals is shown in the many 
things infants do “naturally”; closing one’s eyes 
suddenly to avoid a blow, or other injury threat- 
ening that organ; changing one’s position during 
sleep, so as to avoid an unpleasant attitude, etc. 

Then as to lower animal intelligence, it may 
be asked, is it instinct or reason that makes an 
ant organize a highly complex community with 
a code of laws and executive officials to carry 
them out, and that in a manner that men might 
emulate to their own advantage? 

Man’s ignorance and vanity prompt him to 
deny reason to his “poor relations’ of the woods, 
the jungles and the fields, but in this twentieth 
century ideas of this sort have only an anti- 
quarian interest, even if they have that; and old 
errors, no matter how venerable, must go by the 
board. 


OUR NEW DEPARTMENT. 


THE departments of this journal are in that 
healthy condition where each several department 
editor is forever wrangling with all the others 
about space. Each one, every week, demands 
that fewer columns be given to his esteemed as- 
sociates and more to himself. There is a never- 
ending week’s end to week’s end the year round 
clamor by the Kennel editor for some of the 
space he declares to be “thrown away” on the 
Yacht man, and the Yacht man never tires of 
devising schemes, fair or foul, for appropriating 
some of the space over which the Trap editor 
stands guard with a shotgun. Every newspaper 
man will recognize that all this is just as it 
should be. It shows that the departments are 
alive. 

Now, all things working together for good, 
we have revived and added another department— 
“Archery.” This sport, which Forest AND STREAM 
was the first to support, fell by the wayside a few 
years ago. Recently its following has become so 
great, and its outdoor interest so strong that a 
medium for its exploitation was needed. By 
virtue of prestige and ability to properly handle 
-the news, we were selected as the mouthpiece 
of the National Archery Association. 

From now on, for all live news in archery, 
seek the department in this paper. 


Happy indeed is the sportsman who is mated 
with just the right companion for a_ shooting 
chum. In such a union the rules of matematics 
are thrown to the winds, for while twice one is 
two, and two guns may secure twice as much as 
one, the satisfaction two friends can get out 
of an excursion is ten-fold or a hundred-fold 
what may be given to one alone. To begin at 
the very beginning—and that is where the fun of 
an outing begins if at all—there is a deal more 
pleasure in planning and discussing the campaign 
with another who is to share it than there is in 
figuring it out alone. And to go on to the end 
of it—if the end ever comes while memory holds 
—recollections are fresher and clearer and dearer 
if there be two to remember and talk together of 
the field days of the past. In all these three 
phases of one’s outing—the anticipation, the re- 
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alization and the retrospect—one needs a friend 
to share them, and by sharing each to increase it, 

Thus much of the satisfaction of field sports 
consists in the companionships they create and 
foster and cement. Take away from an outing 
this element of social intercourse and often there 
will be very little left. Some of the pleasantest 
and firmest friendship of a lifetime have been 
formed in the field. Some of the friends whose 
absences we most deplore, for whose deaths we 
sorrow most sincerely, are the friends and com- 
panions of the camp and field and stream and 
shore. For more than one gunner, old or young, 
the charm of his once favorite sport has yan- 
ished, because he can no longer enjoy it in com- 
pany with one whose personality lent to it its 
chief fascination. 


Most men find solid satisfaction in showing 
the tangible testimonials of their luck in the 
field. They are not satisfied with the mere catch- 
ing of fish or bagging of birds; they must bring 
them home to distribute to friends. This is one 
reason why the non-export fish and game laws 
bear heavily where they make no distinction be- 
tween game carried out by sportsmen as trophies 
of amateur skill and game shipped to market by 
professional shooters. The purpose of these 
statutes is excellent; their practical enforcement 
results in benefit to the game supply. But there 
is a happy medium between unrestricted traffic 
and absolute prohibition of game-carrying by 
sportsmen. Some privilege should be accorded 
the sportsman, but not unlimited license, for 
there are those whose greedy instincts require 
curbing. Eastern sportsmen who go west, to 
make pot-hunters of themselves there and kill 
barrels of birds and put them in cold storage to be 
smuggled to Brooklyn, say, in the winter, should 
have their thrifty schemes smashed by the laws 
and the wardens. 


Society dictates from year to year that 
woman must change her coat by fitting her figure 
into a new corset model. As woman, suffra- 
getically speaking, is her own boss and un- 
questionably is the superior fraction of the 
family, we have no intention of combatting her 
right to alter her shape and likewise her coat 
to suit the dictates of Paris coatmakers. We 
do, however, object to fashion upsetting a stand- 
ard coat as worn by the Airedale terrier. In 
the kennel department in our last issue appeared 
a letter from E. M: Post, long standing and care- 
ful breeder of Airedales. We should like our 
readers to consider carefully Mr. Post’s con- 
tentions and write us according to conclusions 
reached after the reading. 


STILL AT THE TOP. 


AGATE LINES ADVERTISING FOR NOVEMBER. 
(Compiled by Printers’ Ink.) 


Publication Nov., 1912. 
1. sBerest. and Siteam: ..1.c66sess 20,791 
2 AOE 9 Socata oo asecies 14,112 
g. Wield and Stream. «..:06:5.00% 11,662 
4. (Qutdoor World c6ia cise cess 8,036 
S. (eaters HBO 2.2.65 ce Aieacsec 7,952 


We were going to say something about this, 
but what’s the use; the figures tell the story. 
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Schooner Yacht Monk. 


Tue schooner yacht Monk was built this 
year from designs of J. Murray Watts, by the 
Salisbury Marine Construction Company, for 
Powell Evans, of Philadelphia. This boat is 
58 feet over all, 46 feet on the waterline, 16 feet 
9 inches beam and has a draft of 4 feet. She 
has been used on fishing and ducking expeditions 
on the Delaware River and Chesapeake Bay. 

The arrangement below decks shows an en- 
gine room in which is installed a 45 horsepower 
Reeves-Graef motor, which drives the boat about 
9'4 nautical miles, together with the necessary 
fuel tanks, lubricating oil tank and work bench. 
The cabin is entered by a flight of steps from 
the after deck leading to a lobby on the port 
side. This lobby has a double berth in it and 
can be used for a stateroom. There is another 
stateroom on the starboard side. Amidships 
there is a large dining saloon 16 feet wide with 
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sofa transoms on either side, and a Franklin 
stove at the after end. 

Forward of the main saloon is a large bath- 
room on the starboard side and a galley on the 
port side. The galley is fitted with a Webb per- 
fection range, and the usual ice chest, sink and 
lockers. The coal range has a hot water back 
which supplies hot water to the bath tub and 
wash basin in the owner’s bathroom. 

In the fore peak are the crew’s quarters 
with accommodations for three men and a crew’s 
toilet. There is a raised hatch over the crew's 
quarters with glass set in at the sides where the 
boat can be steered from as from a pilot house 
in bad weather when running under power. 
When under sail, she is-steered by a typical 
schooner’s wheel on the after deck. This steer- 
ing wheel is of the Edson screw type. The boat 
is rigged as a pole-masted schooner and carries 
a large sail spread. Owing to her great beam 
she has proved very stiff in the winter weather 
found off the Delaware and Chesapeake capes. 
This boat is easily handled under sail by one 
man, as all the sheets lead aft to the wheel. 

The distinguishing feature of the boat is the 
large amount of deck room and the good head 
room in the cabin which averages about 6 feet 
5 inches. The boat draws about 4 feet in her 
normal loaded condition and about 9 feet with 
her centerboard down. 

For summer cruising she is equipped with 
copper mosquito screens throughout and has un- 
usually fine ventilation. Large mahogany sky- 
lights, 5 feet by 3 feet, ventilate all these com- 
partments. There is, moreover, an electric ex- 
hausting fan which constantly renews the air 
in the boat and sucks out all fumes of oil, bilge 
water or cooking, so that she is always kept sweet. 

The owner’s idea was to get a boat on which 
he could go off and be as comfortable as in his 
country house. As an example of real com- 
fort, it can be seen that the double berths live 
up to their name, being 3 feet 9 inches wide. 
The bathroom is 8 feet wide by 6 feet long and 
the rest of the rooms in proportion. 
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Yacht Club Elections. 


ATLANTIC Y. C. 

CommMopore J. Stuart BLAckTon, of the At- 
lantic Y. C., was re-elected at the annual meet- 
ing. Willard M. Taylor will be Vice-Commo- 
dore, and Arthur W. Teele, Rear Commodore. 
James F. Allen was elected a trustee, term to 
expire next year; Edwin Palmer, term to ex- 
pire in 1914, and Peter W. Rouse and Albert E. 
Smith, terms to expire in 1915. Edward L. 
Graff was elected as Secretary; P. H. Hart as 
Treasurer. 

There will be three new Class Q sloops built 
for the season of 1913. The owners will be 
Commodore Blackton, Albert E. Smith and Peter 
W. Rouss. 


BENSONHURST Y. C. 





GeorcE R. Le SAuvAGE was re-elected com- 
modore of the Bensonhurst Y. C. at the annual 
meeting of the organization. It was the first 
annual meeting that the organization has held 
in its new home, and was attended by more than 
150 Lower Bay Corinthians. The full ticket 
chosen is as follows: Commodore, George R. 
Le Sauvage, sloop Joy; Vice-Commodore, Rich- 
ard W. Hummell, sloop Dixie; Rear-Commo- 
dore, Harris A. Robbins, yawl Wahkan; Secre- 
tary, W. W. W. Roberts; Treasurer, C. H. 
Clayton; Board of Directors, George L. Beston, 
Charles H. Bassler, Charles M. Wells, Bruce 
Stickle, Carl L. Dingens, John W. Cherrie; 
Nominating Committee, yacht owners: Robert 
E. Dingham, Charles H. MacKrell, R. W. Rum- 
mell, Jr.; non-yacht owners: E. S. Golding, 
William T. Davis, William E. Wilson. 


LARCHMONT Y. C. 


At the annual meeting held at the Waldorf- 
Astoria on Dec. 4 the following were elected 
officers of the Larchmont Y. C. for the ensuing 
year: Commodore, Charles Smithers, yacht 
Muriel; Vice-Commodore, Francis M. Wilson, 
yacht Sumida; Rear-Commodore, Chas. Morgan, 





PLAN OF SCHOONER YACHT MONK. 
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SECTION 6, LOOKING AFT. 


yacht Grace II.; Secretary, Edward C. Griffin; 
Treasurer, Robert E. Robinson; Trustees, Class 
1915, Wilson Marshall and Leonard Richards; 
Nominating Committee of 1913, G. S. Runk, S. 
T. Hodgman, G. W. Scott, J. F. Lovejoy, Butler 
Whiting, L. H. Spence, R. K. Plum, R. H. Hal- 
stead, H. N. Fletcher. 





INTERSTATE YACHTING ASSOCIATION. 

THIRTEEN clubs of the Interlake Yachting 
Association were represented at the annual 
meeting held in Cleveland, Ohio. Officers for 
1913 were elected as follows: Commodore, Geo. 
H. Worthington, Cleveland Y. C. (fourth term) ; 
Vice-Commodore, S. O. Erickson, Jr., Toledo 
Y. C.; Rear-Commodore, G. B. Ford, Country 
Club, Detroit; sail yacht Major, H. W. Card, 
Lakewood Y. C., Cleveland; power boat Major, 
R. L. J. Wager, Sandusky Y. C., and Fleet Sur- 
geon, Dr. C. W. Jenning, Country Club, Detroit. 





BAYSIDE Y. C. 
At the annual meeting the following officers 
were elected: Commodore, G. Waldo Smith; 
Vice-Commodore, Elmer G. Story; Rear-Com- 
modore, Archibald Nesbitt; Secretary, William 
H. Johns; Treasurer, Frederic Floyd-Jones; 
Measurer, Joseph E. Hill; Governors, William 
Teller and James Nash Webb for a full term; 
Russell A. Field for three years and C. William 
Bergen for two years. 





INDIAN HARBOR Y. C. 


At the annual meeting of the members of 
the Indian Harbor Y. C., held at the club house, 
Greenwich, Conn., on Wednesday evening, the 
following were elected officers: Commodore, 
William H. Childs; Vice-Commodore, Lorenzo 
D. Armstrong; Rear-Commodore, A. Gardiner 
Cooper; Secretary, Walter A. Hughes; Treas- 
urer, Richard Outwater; Measurer, Morgan Bar- 
ney: President of the Corporation, Charles T. 
Wills: Directors (term expiring 1915), Charles 
T. Wills, John D. Chapman; Regatta Committee, 
E. Burton Hart, Chairman, Henry C. Pelton and 
Abbott P. Brush. 
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SECTION 5, LOOKING FORWARD. 
Described on preceding page. 


Yacht Sales and Charters. 


Messrs. Cox & STEveNS, of New York, re- 
port an unusually active market for the pur- 
chase and charter of yachts of all types. Among 
their recent transactions are the following: 

The t100-foot cruising power yacht Mona, sold 
for estate of William Campbell Clark, of New- 
ark, N. J., to Uzal H. McCarter, New York Y. C. 

The 81-foot gasolene cruiser Faalua, sold for 
Sherburn M. Becker, of New York, to Edwin 
J. Steiner, of New York. Her name will be 
changed to Wanderlust. 

The 105-foot auxiliary schooner yacht Haida, 
chartered for Max Fleischmann, New York Y. 
C., to a prominent Philadelphia yachtsman for 
Southern cruising. 

The 105-foot gasolene houseboat Captiva, 
chartered for Payne Whitney, New York Y. C., 
to E. Mapes, who is now cruising in Florida 
waters. 

The 100-foot gasolene yacht Mona, chartered 
for Uzal H. McCarter, New York Y. C., to a 
New York yachtsman. She will cruise in Florida 
and West Indian waters and recently left New 
York for the South. 

The 70-foot power yacht Gladiola, sold for 
Geo. B. Spearin, of New York, to Coburn Has- 
kell, of Cleveland, Ohio, who will use her at 
his summer home at Blue Hill, Me. 

The 70-foot gasolene yacht Wanderlust sold 
for Edwin J. Steiner, of New York, to Albert 
C. Middleton, for use on Barnegat Bay. 

The 140-foot steam yacht Osceola, chartered 
for Robert Stuart, New York, to a member of 
the New York Y. C. 

The 110-foot steam vacht Ava, sold to New 
York parties for Walton Ferguson, of Stam- 
ford, Conn., for passenger service. Name is 
changed to Manhattan. 

The 70-foot gasolene houseboat Mary Anna, 
chartered for H. Ashton Little, of Philadelphia, 
to C. M. Meyer, New York Y. C., for the winter 
for Florida cruising. 

The 75-foot gasolene yacht Achelous, char- 
tered for E. P. Lawson, Columbia Y. C., to a 
New York yachtsman. 

The 65-foot gasolene cruiser Mittie, sold for 
Henry N. Richards, of Boston, to A. C. Battelle, 
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of Ottawa, Kan., for service among the Thou- 
sand Islands and Great Lakes. Will be renamed 
Emily. 

The 110-foot steam yacht Duchess, sold for 
estate of L. J. Busby to New York parties for 
commercial purposes. 

The 60-foot auxiliary yawl Katherina, sold for 
C. A. Godshalk, of Philadelphia, to Gardiner H. 
Bell, Washington, D. C., and resold to Frank 
Burgess of Quincy, Mass., for cruising in East- 
ern waters. 

Class P sloop yacht Corinthian, sold for 
Howard C. Smith, New York Y. C., to Charles 
B. Keeler, M.D., Norwalk Y. C. Corinthian won 
the championship in her class last season and 
will race again on the Sound in 1913. 

The 65-foot auxiliary sloop yacht Mermaid, 
sold for Charles Sooysmith, Larchmont Y. C., to 
a Southern yachtsman for cruising on Chesa- 
peake Bay. 

The 65-foot gasolene yacht Weow, char- 
tered for E. E. Gray, of Boston, to a Phila- 
delphia yachtsman. 

The 52-foot gasolene cruiser Wistaria, sold 
for A. G. Chesbrough, Northport, L. I., to C. N. 
Jelliffe, of New York. 

The 45-foot power boat Psyche III., sold for 
M. S. Bentham, of New York, to Frank B. 
Bower, of Philadelphia. Her name has been 
changed to Mie. 

The 60-foot gasolene yacht Manzanita, sold 
for Joseph R. Grismer, of New York, to William 
Baker, of Chincoteague, Va. 

The 60-foot raised deck cruiser Ethel May, 
sold for Charles Coryell, of Bay City, Mich., to 
John J. Harty, of Kingston, Can. Name changed 
to Aurora. 

The 45-foot auxiliary yawl Gladys sold for 
G. Outwater, New York, to Harold W. Browne, 
of New York. Has been renamed Nirvana. 

The 4o0-foot raised deck cruiser Arab, sold 
for Gardiner H. Bell to C. A. Godshalk, of 
Philadelphia. 

The 36-foot raised deck cruiser Meadow 
Lark III. sold for Julian Mitchell, of New York, 
to the U. S. Life Saving Service for use at Gal- 
veston, Tex. 

The 40-foot power boat Opitsah, sold for 
J. J. Harty, Kingston, Can., to Charles Coryell, 
of Bay City, Mich. 


Motor Boating 





Power Boat Race Reform. 


At the annual meeting of the American 
Power Boat Association, which was recently held, 
a complete plan to reform racing methods was 
adopted for all competitions held under the rules 
of the association. In addition to revising the 
rules, the delegates defined the amateur status 
of a motor boat owner and adopted a ruling 
eliminating all professionals from competition in 
races. It was also decided to prohibit the offer- 
ing of cash prizes except in deep-sea races of 
600 or more miles. 

The future of the American Power Boat 
Association under the revised rules promises re- 
newed vigor and will make absolute the organi- 
zation in controlling all competition. In adopt- 
ing the new plan, the definition of an amateur 

(Continued on page 802.) 
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Robin Hood, Bold Bowman of Sherwood Forest 


An Old Story Retold 
By JOSEPH JESSOP, Coronado Beach, California 


OBIN, whose real name is said to have been 
Robert Fitzooth, was born at Loxley Chase_ 
near Sheffield, Yorkshire, and was purpose- 

ly bled to death by his cousin, a nun at Kirklees 
Hall, about two miles from Huddersfield, in 
Yorkshire, and only a few miles from where I 
was born. In the grounds at Kirklees, and only 
a short distance from the old hall, the residence 
of Sir George Armytage, Bart., can be seen the 
grave of this famous outlaw. The stone slab 
surrounded by heavy iron railings bears the fol- 
lowing inscription in very old English, but 
modernized is as follows: 


“Here underneath this little stone 
Lies Robert, Earl of Huntingdon. 
N’er archer were as he so good, 
And people called him Robin Hood. 
Such outlaws as he and his men, 
Will England never see again.” 
“Obit, 24 Kal Decembris, 1247.” 


Robin’s main stronghold was in Sherwood 
forest, near Nottingham, where he held high 
carnival, robbing fat bishops, high prelates and 
whoever came in his way if they had plenty of 
money, but it has never been recorded that he 
molested the poor. 

On the contrary, it is said, he robbed the 
rich and gave it to the poor, and the fatherless 
and the widow was his special care. It is said 
that his band, composed of the best men in the 
country, consisted of one hundred men. 

His manner of recruiting was somewhat 
singular, for in the words of an old writer, 
“‘Wheresoever he heard of any that were of 
unusual strength and hardiness, he would dis- 
guise himself, and rather than fail go like a 
beggar to become acquainted with them, and 
after he had tried them with fighting, never give 


MAJOR OAK IN SHERWOOD FOREST, ENGLAND. 
It is said Robin Hood slept under this tree in summer. 


them over until he had used means to draw them 
to live after his fashion.” 

Their unusual way of fighting was what was 
called the quarter staff, and the better the drub- 
bing he got, the better he liked his man. In 
the great forests which covered the best part of 
the north of England at that time he reigned 
like an independent sovereign at perpetual war 
indeed, with the King of England and all his 
subjects, with the exception, however, of the 
poor and needy. When molested by a superior 
force in one place, he retired to another, still 
defying the power of the law and the Govern- 
ment. The deer with which the royal forests 
then abounded afforded our hero and his com- 
panions an ample supply of food throughout the 
year. 

The feats of marksmanship of Robin and his 
men were wonderful, if true. It is said that 
Robin could take two arrows from his sheath 
and at thirty paces could cut off a leaf from a 
tree and shoot the other arrow through the leaf 
before it fell to the ground. His other accom- 
plishments at the butts were to hit the dead 
center of the target and split the arrow with 
the next shot. The William Tell act would be 
nowhere compared with this. 

Robin and his leading men—that is, Little 
John, Will Scarlet, Allen A Dale and Much, the 
Miller’s Son, “Whose every inch of his body 
was worth a whole man, according to Robin’s 
idea”—were said to have been dressed in Lincoln 
green, or light green, and the remainder in 
brown, and the foresters and gamekeepers in 
Lancashire and Yorkshire to my knowledge are 
thus dressed to this day, the headkeepers in 
green coats and the underkeepers in brown coats, 
mostly velvet. Friar Tuck was said to have been 


Hollow trunk will hold fifteen people. 
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dressed in dark gray, with an immense hood, 
and of course Robin’s band was never complete 
without old Tuck. Robin's bow is still preserved, 
they say, at Fountain’s Abbey in Yorkshire. 

It was in the river near this venerable old 
pile where Robin commanded Friar Tuck to 
carry him across the stream, and where the 
wily old Friar dumped Robin in when he got 
in the middle. 

The many dramatic pieces of which Robin 
Hood is hero, or in which he is introduced as 
an important character, indicate the extensive 
popularity of the wondrous bowman. He is men- 
tioned several times in Shakespeare. In the “Two 
Gentlemen of Verona” one of the outlaws swears 
“By the bare Scalp of Robin Hood’s fat friar.” 
In the comedy “As You Like It” where on Oliver 
asking, “Where will the old Duke live?” Charles 
answers, “They say he is already in the forest 
of Arden, and a merry man with him, and they 
live like old Robin Hood of England.” 

No fewer than a dozen lanes, courts and 
alleys in London bear the name of Robin Hood, 
and it looks as if his name and fame will be 
popular for all time. 


And of Tuck the merry Friar, which many a sermon 
made 

In praise of Robin Hood, his outlaws and their trade, 

An hundred valiant men and this brave Robin Hood, 

Still ready at his call, that bowmen were right good, 

All clad in Lincoln green, with caps of red and blue, 

His fellows winded horn not one of them but knew, 

When setting to their lips their little bugles shrill, 

The warbling echoes waked from every dale and hill, 

Their baldricks set with studs, athwart their shoulders 
cast, 

To which under their arms their shafts were buckled fast; 

All made of Spanish yew, their bows were wonderous 
strong. 

They not an arrow drew but was a cloth-yard long. 

Of archery they had the perfect craft, with broad arrow, 
or 

Butt, or prick, or roving shaft. At marks full ten score 

They used to prick and rove. 

Yet higher than the breast for compass never strove; 

Yet at the farthest mark, a foot could hardly win, 

At long-outs, short, and hoyles, each one could cleave 
the pin; 

Their arrows finely paired, for timber and for feathers, 

With birch and brazel pierced, to fly in any weather; 

And shot they with the round, the square, or forked pile, 

The loose gave such a twang, as might be heard a mile. 

And of those archers brave, there was not any one 

But he could kill a deer, his swiftest speed upon, 

Which they did boil and roast in many a mighty wood, 

Sharp hunger the fine sauce, to their more kingly food. 

Then taking them to rest, his merry men and he, 

Slept many a summer’s night under the greenwood tree. 





FROM WINDOW MARKED WITH A CROSS ROBIN HOOD 
SHOT HIS LAST ARROW, DEC. 24, 1247. 
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FOUNTAIN ABBEY, YORKSHIRE. 


Scene of Robin Hood and Friar Tuck episode. 


From wealthy abbot’s chests and churl’s abundant store, 
What oftimes he took he shared amongst the poor. 

No lordly bishop came in Robin’s way, 

To him before he went, but for his pass must pay. 
The widow in distress he graciously relieved, 

And remedied the wrongs of many a virgin grieved. 

He from the husband’s bed no married woman wan, 
But to his mistress dear, his loved Marian 

Was ever constant known, which wheresoe’er she came, 
Was sovereign of the wood’s chief lady of the game. 
Her clothes tucked to the knee, and dainty braided hair, 
With bow and quiver armed she wandered here and there 
Amongst the forest wild; Diana never knew 

Such pleasures nor such hearts as Mariana slew.” 


In Arnot’s “History of Edinburgh” we are 
told that in Scotland the game of Robin Hood 
was celebrated in the month of May for hun- 
dreds of years; indeed, he seems to have been 
the very foundation of May gatherings and May 
pole dances all over Great Britain. King Henry 
III. sent many expeditions to capture him and 
his band, but all failed for the reason that every 
poor man or woman was Robin’s friend, and he 
was always warned in good time of the approach 
of any enemy. At length the infirmities of old 
age increased upon him, and in a fit of sickness 
he was desirous to be relieved by being bled, 
“which was a common custom then, and even 
down within sixty years ago in the North of 
England.” He, therefore, went to his kins- 
woman, the prioress of Kirklees nunnery for 
women, and particularly those connected with 
religious houses were at that time skilled in 
surgery. By her he was treacherously suffered 


LT UREE NUNS INN 


FOREST AND STREAM 


DEc. 21, 1912 





ROOM WHERE ROBIN HOOD WAS BLED TO DEATH BY ELIZABETH DE STAINTON, 


to bleed to death at the instigation, it is said, 
of Sir Roger of Doncaster, a Knight who was 
hostile to our hero, and to whom the prioress 
was attached as paramour. He was _ interred 
under some trees a short distance from the 
house. When Robin felt that he was growing 
weak and found the door was locked, he at once 
suspected treachery, and he put his horn to his 
mouth and blew as best he could. Little John, 
faithful and affectionate to the last, was hover- 
ing near the woods, and when his quick ear 
caught the well-known sound of his master’s 
horn, “I fear my master is nearly dead,” he 
said; “he blows so weakly,” he hurried to the 
nunnery gate, and not being able to gain ad- 
mittance, he broke several locks and at last 
found his way to his master’s room. When he 
saw how matters stood, he wanted to burn down 
the priory then and there, but Robin would not 
hear of it. When Robin saw that his end was 
near, he called for his bow and arrows and 
ordered the casement window opened and said 
he would shoot his last arrow, and wherever it 
dropped, they were to dig his grave. 

This short dirge that I committed to memory 
forty years ago describes the last hours of Robin: 


His pulse was faint, his eyes were dim, 
And pale his brows of pride; 

He heeded not the Monkish hymn 
They chanted by his side. 

He knew his parting hour was come, 
And fancy wandered now 


MIRFIFLD MOOR WOT FAR PRON KIRKLEES 


This room has not been changed or occupied since Robin Hood’s death. 


To freedom’s free and happy home 
Beneath the forest bough. 


A faithful follower, standing by, 
Asked where he would be laid; 

Then round the Chieftain’s languid eye 
A lingering luster played. 

“Now raise me on my dying bed; 
Bring here my trusty bow; 

And ere I join the silent dead, 
My arm that spot shall show.” 


They raised him on his couch, and set 
The casement open wide. 

Once more with fain end fond regret, 
Fair nature’s face he eyed; 

With kindling glance and throbbing heart, 
One parting look he cast, 

Sped on its way the feathered dart, 
Sank back and breathed his last. 
And where it fell they dug his grave, 

Beneath the greenwood tree, 
Meet resting place for one so brave, 
So lawless, frank and free. 


Very beautiful for situation is the Kirklees 
burial place of the bold outlaw. The umbrageous 
and stately woods, wearing their summer garb 
of many-hued leaves and glistening under the 
brilliance of golden sunlight, are perhaps never 
seen to better advantage than at the fall of the 
year. 
The dense and variegated undergrowth of 
bracken and fern and varicolored grasses, the 
songs of the birds, the ripple of the pellucid 
trout stream as it meanders through the spacious 


(Continued on page 802.) 
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If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 
REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 
1913. 
Jan. 1.—Utica, N. Y.—Genesee Gun Club. E. J. Lough- 
in, Sec’y. 
sar? Birmingham (Ala.) G. C. tournament. O. L. 


Garl, Sec’y. 
Jan. 22.55-Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 


> 
July: F1k—Cedar Point, Ohio.—The Indians’ tournament. 


D. H. Eaton, Sec’y, Cincinnati, 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Rising Sun Gun Club will hold an all-day shoot 
Dec. 30. The Cecil ccunty championship, open to all 
amateurs residing in the county, at 50 targets, will be 
shot; winner to receive a gold watch fob. This event 
was postponed from the tournament of Oct. 16. A 
feature will be a special team race among Avondale, 


Kennett Square and Rising Sun gun clubs. 


R 

Annual turkey shoot of the Jersey City Gun Club 
will be held Saturday, Dec. 21. There will be eight 
events at 20 cargets each for turkeys and chickens. En- 
trance, 73 cents each, targets included. Sliding handi- 
caps, 16 to 20yds. A person after winning a turkey will 
be handicapped an additional yard. For the grand finish 
the club will give a $10 gold piece. This will be for 50 
targets. The handicaps to be the same as the last event 
for turkeys. Entrance $1. To the shooter shooting 
through the entire program and having the highest 
average, the Club will give $5. Optional sweeps for 
those desiring same. Two sets of traps. All practice 
targets, one cent each. Shooting commences at 10 A.M. 
sharp. R. Young, 383 Fairmount avenue, is the secre- 


tary. 
W. G. BEecrort. 





Essex Country Club. 


West Orance, N. J., Dec. 14—There was a pretty 
even distribution of honors here to-day, although Hart, 
a scratch man, was in better form than other regular 
toppers. He won 25-target sweep, handicap with 22, 
beating Shanley at scratch by one rock. He tied H. 5S. 
Folsom, Jr., in December cup event with 23—Folsom had 
6 free targets prefixed to his actual breaks. Goodrich, 


from 8, made a full on 25 targets, handicap. Scores: 
Sweepstakes, 25 targets, handicap: 
A O Headley....... 4 2 Be TARR ec ccccccces 0 20 
C C Goodrich....... 8 21 N Phillipi ....... 8 13 
B M Shanley, Jr.... 0 19 
Sweepstakes, 25 targets, handicap: 
99 


2 De ied asaccceos 0 22 H L Folsom, Jr... 6 17 
B M Shanley, Jr... 0 21 C C Geodrich......- 8 16 
CE Bes cance vcous 0 21 ) ae 8 13 
A O Headley....... 2 20 

December cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
EM TIME ocssescoces 0 2 C C Goodrich....... 8 20 
H L Foisom, Jr... 6 23 B M Shanley, Jr.... 0 19 
A O Headley....... 2 22 Peter Hauck, Jr... 8 19 
CR Dalen .cscccass 0 21 ‘ 
_ Sweepstakes, 25 targets, handicap: 
C C Goodrich....... 8 25 aaa 0 17 
Peter Hauck, Jr.... 5 22 RD Be os ccscncce 0 17 
H L Folsom........ 6 21 G H Macey.......<. 8 14 


B M Shanley, Jr.... 0 20 





Westwood Gun Club. 


MW Estwoon, O., Dec. 14.—The recently organized 
gun club held its weekly shoot to-day, with an attendance 
of ten members. The targets were hard ones, as a strong 
cross-wind caused them to take very erratic flights. With 
one or two exceptions the members are all new at the 
game, but they are all enthusiastic lovers of the sport, 
and before spring will be putting up scores that will 
compare favorably with those made on _ other local 
—. The range is on Montana avenue, a short 
= k east from the car line. Regular weekly shoots wiil 
re held on Saturday afternoons during the winter, 
pene permitting. J. Schneider was high man in the 
rst 50 targets, breaking 62 per cent.; Val. Schroder and 
A. Kuball came next with 25 and 24 respectively. P. 
Ruchhnen made his second appearance on the firing 
_ to-day, and need not feel discouraged at his inabilit 
© hit ‘em all, for the wind was making them some har 
= experts would have missed a lot. La Boiteaux used 
oo .s familiar figure at the Cincinnati grounds, but has 
- s “a at the traps for several years, and his rather 
pm ” oat comes from lack of practice. J. Conner 
an cn ee eae is over a decade since he 
s s; a li i i 
catch on to the trick again. Os: ee 
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Larchmont Y. C. 


_ Larcumont, N. Y., Dec. 14.—Weather for trapshoot- 
ing was ideal here to-day, with the result that many 
shooters toed the score and tacked up good cards. Dan 
McMahon, who has been coming all year, is here, right 
along with Ralph Spotts, Higginson, et al., from exalted 
places. A. B. Alley, who though on a long handicap, 
i shot well enough to pull down 100-bird handicap, and a 
The club will erect a temporary house at once, and trophy event. Ralph Spotts took high gun with 140 out 
later will put up a more commodious building. It was of 150 and cabbaged the 15-target scratch event. Mc- 
rather chilly work to-day, but the shooters warmed up Mahon slipped the cover over the remaining two trophy 
between events at the big log fire started by H. Carson. events, visitors and take-home, each on a full. On 

monthly cup, J: Henry returned a full score from a 


















































Targets: 25 25 25 Total handica /hiti i 

<9 20 <0 . p of 3. <A. Whiting and four others tied for 

oo TSAR Sete SEI RT Stee eae smed ses 9 13 15 37 second place with 24. J. Batterson was the winner_of 
CO ee ee ee ee 8 11 14 33 the 10-bird scratch with a full score, and B. M. Hig- 

} Weise oe eseesees 8 12... | 2 ginson_ won the leg for the accumulation — with a 

Ht Geena 9 B “* - full. Second take-home trophy shot for, in which nine 

WOMNIIIIIT occcacesceescccc, * 2a 8 34 men took part, was won by T. Lenane, Jr. 

Val Schroder -- 14 1 16 41 

& Schneider ae ee 31 

F Disser edad es ao. ee cs 23 Forest AND STREAM may be ordered from any news- 

WN IIE oc case Vuvaveceacececconnedvas a. He xs 23 dealer. Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 










Looking Ahead to 1913 at the Traps 
STAR INTERSTATE EVENTS 


Grand American Eastern Western Southern Southwestern 
DAYTON WILMINGTON OMAHA MOMTGOMERY SAN ANTONIO 


Here is The True Guide 
to Would-Be Winners 


—not only at these shoots but at 
the long string of other big and 
"Rape Mee little meets—from coast to coast— Trae 


NO TRAPSHOOTER HAS EVER BEATEN 
1955 ex 2000 


The Phenomenal 1910 Record 
Made by W. H. Heer, with Reaz/agton-UMC Gun and Speed Shells 


This score was made at Registered Tournaments, under 
Interstate Association auspices and is official. _It stands as 
a remarkable example of the possibilities of skilled marks- 
manship in combination with modern arms and ammunition. 


16 of 20 Interstate Handicaps Have 
Been Won With Aem/ngion-UMC 


Start your practice now with Reméngton-UMC Pump Gun and the Speed Shells 
and you, too, will depend upon this “Perfect Shooting Combination” for the 


contests you want to win. 


Shoot Remington-UMC For Speed Plus Pattern 




















































REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 
299-301 Broadway - : - . : New York, N. Y. 
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St. Thomas Gun Club. 


St. Tuomas, Ont., Dec. 6.—One of Baedeker’s fol- 
lowers has said that when the weather in Canada is bad 
there is nothing so rotten. This just about covers con- 
ditions here during most of the five-day shoot just ended 
here. Clay bird eradicators from the upper register were 
here in abundance, both amateur and professional. The 
program included both feathered and unfeathered tar- 

ets. The Grand International Handicap was won by 
eorge Beatty, of Hamilton. 

Twenty-five shooters entered the ggg events, 
and H. D, Bates, of Ridgetown and Wm. Ridley, of 
What Cheer, Ia., tied on 94 out of 100. Ridley won the 
toss. 

George McCall, manager and W. McCance, assistant 
manager, had everything in fine shape, and are to_be 
congratulated on the way everything was handled. The 
scores out of a possible 100 follow: +*, Boa a R. 
‘laylor 98, E. White 84, G. Dunk 79, W. S,. Hare 65, W. 
Hart 34, G. Beatty 85, R. mg. 84, F. Kerr 91, H. L. 
Taylor 84, J. Jennings 92, W. Dillon 55, P. Wakefield 83, 
John Broderick 85, F. S. Wright 84, W, Henderson 88, 
O. R. Dickey 87, E. S. Graham 79, W. Ridley. 94, G. 
McCall 79, A. M. Smith 65, H. D. Bates 94, F. Galbraith 
8, Nelson Long 83, R, W. Clancey 92. 


Second Day. 


Seventy-five of America’s targeters broke targets the 
whole day. The program called for ten 20-target events, 
or a total of 200 targets per man; the following percent- 
ages were hung up: J. S. Boa 93, J. R. Taylor of, E. G. 
White 91, W. S. Hare 72%, W. Hart 82%, G. Beatty 
9244, R. Day 90, F. Kerr 98, H. L. Taylor 84, J. E. Jen- 
pings 91%, F. Wright 92%, P. Wakefield 86, H. D. Bates 
90, W. Henderson 9544, O. R. Dickey 91, E. S. Graham 
94, W. Ridley 94, George McCall 721%, M. Raspberry 
73%, F, W. Watson 79, Nelson Long 82, W. Dillon 6414, 
F. M. Fay 85%, R. W. Clancey 95, J. Eberts 78, R. 
Bruns 8744, J. Paine 76, J. B. Stevenson 7744, H. O. 
Loane. 88, S. G. Vance 84, G, L. McLaren 69, Dan Mc- 
Niel 90%. 

Extra sweepstake at 10 live birds, $5 entrance, dis- 
tance handicap: . H. Bruns (30yds.) 9, F. W. Watson 
(26) 6, R. D. Emslie (30) 9, J. Coffey (30) 10, G. C. 
Ritchie (30) 10, R. ——s (30) 10, J. McLaren (28) 9, J. 
M. Dunk (20) 9, J. M. McCoig (26) 5, W. Hare (26) 7, 
F. Kerr (30) 8, P. Wakefield (80) 10, J. Jennings (30) 9, 
H. L. Taylor (30) 10, F. S. Wright (30) 9, G. MI. Brod- 
erick (30) 10, Graham (80) 10, Dickey (30) 9, Vance (30) 


8, McNeil (30) 8, 
Third Day. 


Snecial feature of the third was a 10-live-bird event, 
handicap rise, in which several perfect scores were made. 
The scores: J. M. McCoig (26) 6, J. Mander (28) 9, 
F. M. Fay (28) 7, H. L. Taylor (30) 10, F. A. Dolson 
(30) 9, P. Wakefield (30) 9, J. L. McLaren (28) 8, A, E. 
McRitchie (30) 9, J. E. Jennings (30) 7, Bob Emslie 
(30) 6, J. Coffey (30) 10, H. Scane (30) 10, S. Coll (28) 
16, S. G. Vance (28) 8 G. McCall (30) 9, H. D. Bates 
(31) 10, _R. Coffey (30) 9, E. S. Graham (81) 9, J. Pyne 
(28) 9, B. V. Covert (30) 7, W. G. Pow (28) 8, F. W. 
Watson (26) 7, O. R. Dickey (30) 10, F. Kerr (30) 9, 
Foo Wright (30) 10, G. L. Vivian (30) 9, R, H. Bruns 
( c 
Early in the morning the target program was started, 
the day’s events calling for 200 targets per man; per- 
centages in possible 200: *J. S. Boa 88, *J. R. Taylor 
94144, *E. W. White 87, *G. M. Dunk 82, *W. S. Hare 
69%, *W. Henderson $514, *O. R. Dickey 94, *E. S. 
Graham 92%4, *Geo. McCall 8314, *F. M. Fay 84%, *S. G. 
Vance 84%, *J. i, 77, a W. Eberts 8514, W. Hart 
85, G. Beatty 8914, R. Day 82%, F. Kerr 90, H. L. Taylor 
8414, J. E. Teiselaens 88lo, F. Wright 92, P. Wakefield 85, 
i W. Broderick 78, H. D. Bates 93%, W. Ridley 90, 

elson Long 84, R. H. Bruns 87, D. R. Covert 89, J. B. 
Fick 48, Scane 80%, C. Axford 60, F. W. Watson 82%, 
G, Ferris 60, H. Vollans 55, F. A. Dolson 79%, E. G. 
Marsh 76%, G. L. Vivian 84, O. E. McGaw 75%. 


Fourth Day. 


The entries in the several events of the fourth day’s 
program were large. The Grand International Handicap 
at 20 birds was not finished owing to darkness. In the 
two events finished to-day, both at live birds, and each 
shot under a distance handicap, the scores made were 
as follows: 

Event No. 1, 10 live birds, distance handicap, $100 

uaranteed: Joe Wagner (30) 10, S. E. anes (29) 
, E. W. Blackwell (30) 9, W. Root (28) 10, R. Beatty 
(30) 9, P. Wakefield (30) 9, J. E. Jennings (30) 9, W. 
Ridley (32) 9, H. L. Taylor (30) 8, E. S. Graham (31) 
8, W. Smith (30) 10, F. A. Watson (26) 7, H. L. Mc- 
Laren (28) 8, L. J. Jacques (28) 8, J. C. Cantelon (30) 9, 
. M. Scane (27) 10, W. Thorold (30) 8 C. Scane (30) 
0, Bob Emslie (28) 6, R. H. Bruns (30) 9, H. D. Bates 

) 9, F. Kerr (30) 10, A. C. McRitchie (30) 10, J. 
Wetherall (29) 7, F. S.. Wright (30) 10, F. A. Dolson (30) 
4, G. M. Dunk (30) 9, J. Payne (28) 8, E. W. Knight (28) 
7, F. Galbraith (30) 9; G. Mander (28) 7, A. A. Webb 
(28) 7, S. G. Vance (28) 9, S. Coll (29) 8 J. Coffey (81) 
9, F. Stotts (30) 8 ; 

Event No. 2, 10 live birds, distance handicap: Joe 
Wagner (31) 9, H. D. Bates (32) 10, W. Blackwell (30) 
&, W. Root (30) 10, R. Beatty (30) 8, J. E. (ecaines (30) 
§, W. Ridley (32) 8, E. S. Graham (31) 9, W. D. Smith 
(1) 9, L. ¢ Jacques (27) 9, Bob Emslie (27) 8, J. M. 
Coig (26) 4, R. Day (30) 6, J. E. Cantelon (30) 10, F. 
Stotts (29) 9, J. Stround (30) 5, W. Reardon (30) 9, 
G. Beatty (29) 10, F. S. Wright (31) 10, A. M. Mc- 
Ritchie (30) 9, L. McLaren (27) 9, Robt. Coffey (30) 10, 
H. L. Taylor (29) 9, F. Galbraith (30) 9, J. W. Scane 
(29) 10, J. Coffey Gs} 10, C. Scane (30) 9, S. A. Webb 
(29) 10, Joe Wetherall (20) 10. 


Fifth Day. 


George Beatty, of Hamilton, won the Grand _ Inter- 
national Handicap to-day, beating out Robert Coffey, of 





St. Thomas, by one bird on the miss-and-out shoot-off. 
Of the thirty-six who entered for the event, all were 
amateurs with the exception of E. S. Graham and_ J. 
M. Dunk, and neither one of them succeeded in getting 
away from the non-pros. John Stroud, of Hamilton, 
pulled off the most spectacular play of the afternoon, 
getting 9 birds in succession with one barrel, but fall- 
ing below the high average by one. The consistent 
shooters were the winner, George Beatty, and Robert 
Coffey. Each got 19 in the shoot, along with J. E. 
Jennings, of Todmordon, and W. Thorold, of Ridgetown, 
but, as previously stated, Coffey lost out in the shoot-off. 

The first 10-bird event of the day went to W. Root 
with a total of 10 birds. The scores made during the 
day follow: 

Event No. 1, 10 live birds per man, distance handi- 
cap: J. Wagner (32) 8, H. D. Bates (82) 9, J. H. Coffey 
(31) 8, A. C. McRitchie (30) 6, J. Scane (20) 5, B. 
Beattie (30) 6, C. Scane (30) 8, J. R. McLaren (28) 6, 
* rs Jennings (30) 8, F. S. Wright (31) 7, W. Ridley 
21) 7. 

Event No. 2, Grand International Handicap, 20 live 
birds, distance handicap: 


Yds. “T'l: Yds, TL 
Stroud: scssces 30 18, W Ridley ...... 31 17 
f/ Reardon ..... 30 17 Bob Coffey .... 30 19 
Wagner ...... 382 15 RD Emsiie.... 28 18 
= © Sangster. .... 29 18 J Vance ..ccovee 29 18 
F W Blackwell. 29 15 C Scane ........ 380 17 
W RROGE  ccsccsce 31 16 A E McRitchie. 31 14 
B Beattie ...... 30 14 F A Dolson...... 29 17 
P Wakefield .... 29 14 F S Wright..... 31 15 
J E Jennings... 30 19 M Dunk...... 30 15 
Geo Beatty ..... 30 19 F Jacques 28 16 
H L Taylor 30 14 t Se | irr 30 14 
E S Graham 31 16 Coll ...seeeeee 18 
Ht DD Bates ...504 32 18 F Galbraith .... 30 16 
WwW McCance.. 26 13 L McLaren... 28 17 
ie a 30 15 NV Thorold ..... 29 19 
eo 30 18 D A Webb..... 30 15 
E Cantelon... 30 18 J Coffey .....ee0e 3 16 
DCRNIE: Scanexe< 30 12 


Beatty and Coffey, who tied for the honor, shot the 
tie off, miss-and-out, Beatty winning by killing 13 to 
Coffey’s 12. 

Much praise went to management for excellent work, 


Crescent A. C. 


Bay Rinvce, L. I., Dec. 14.—Much good shooting was 
done here to-day, with several ties, during the afternoon. 
Leg on committee cup was won by G. G. Stephenson 
with 47 from a free start of 6. _Take-home trophy ran 
into a tie at 95 between C. R. James and M. Steiner. 
In shoot-off James cracked 24, one more than he needed 
to win. Monthly cup brought three ties at 24 between 
handicap men. R. C. Williams lifted a leg on Vander- 
veer trophy with a full from a 10 draw. C. R. James 
cinched a leg on the same trophy by beating Hyatt in 
shoot-off held over from last week. The scores: 


Committee cup, 50 targets, handicap: 
G G Stephenson.... 6 47 FOS BA vncccsicss 6 45 
M Stiner .....cccocce 4 46 } ee eS re 0 43 
R C Williams...... 10 45 H Vanderveer.... 2 42 
F B Stephenson. . 0 45 C R James.......... 2 39 
J H Vanderveer.... 2 42 

Take-home trophy, 100 targets, handicap: 
C R James........- - 4% #$=9HM Brigham....... 
BE SHOE sccvccesces 8 9 F B_ Stephenson 
R C Williams....... 20 94 G Bingham .... 
FS Byatt .cccccosee 12 98 JH Vanderveer..... 
eer 09% <A P Paimer......... 





G G Stephenson.... 13 88 


Monthly cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
FS Heyatt.....cccoes 3 24 FP JRMES oo sccccccee 0 21 
R C Williams....... 5 24 B Stephenson.... 0 21 
H M Brigham...... SE Ae ev esese 4 19 
DE BEE ccccecseees 2 2 G Bingham ......... 7 18 
Cm Janies......... 1 23 JH Vanderveer..... 1 a 
G Stephenson, Jr... 3 22 . 

Shoot-off for take-home trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
FR, FGEE sccccccs 5 2R FRR Sa vsicviccccs 2 22 

Vanderveer trophy, 50 targets, handicap: 
R C Williams...... 10 50 eS 0 42 
H M Brigham...... 2 49 B Stephenson.... 0 42 
C R James.......... 3 #7 Pe alec sccccsce 6 42 
BE SHMEF ccccccccces 44 A P Palmer......... 8 39 


Shoot-off on Vanderveer trophy, Dec. 7, 50 targets: 
C R James.......00- 2 47 E'S: BAYA cwcscoses 6 44 


Manhasset Bay Y. C. 


Port Wasutncton, L. I., Dec. 8.—The regulars and 
a few others wadded the waters toward Hart’s Island 
here to-day, and as usual, two-thirds of the kale was 
coffered by J. W. Alker, he cribbing second limb on 
l‘ecember cup, Manhasset ~*~. and another pedestal on 
Yearly cup. D._E. Smith had the eye in 10 scaler, 
scratch event. He paved the beach with 8 Fifteen 
aerosaucer scratch event was properly cinched by H. F. 
Funke. Scores: : ; 
Tropy shoot, scratch, 10 targets: D. E. Smith 8, H. 
F. Funke 7, Carl von Lengerke 6, T. A. Curtis 6, D. 
Provost 5, J. W. Alker 3, L. Provost 3, D. A. Marsh 1. 
Fifteen-target wage scratch: H. F. Funke 14, C. von 
Lengerke 13, J. W. Alker 12, D. Provost 11, D. E. 
Smith 10, T.’A. Curtis 8, L. Provost 2, O. A. Marsh 3. 
December cup, handicap, 25 targets: J. W. Alker (2) 
25, H. F. Funke (4) 25, D. E. Smith (2) 22, D. Provost 
(6) 20, C. von Lengerke (0) 19, R. Howland (7) 13. 
Manhasset cup: J. W. Alker (2) 24, H. F. Funke 
(4) 22, D. Provost () 22, D. E. Smith (@) 31, T. A. 
Curtis (5) 20, C. von Lengerke (0) 20, L. Provost (7) 13. 
Yearly cup, 25 targets, saree: a’ W. Alker (1) 25, 
R. Howland (7) 23, D. E. Smith (2) 22, C. von Lengerke 
(0) 22, E. A. Sierck (4) 19. 


Chicago Gun Club. 


Cutcaco, Ill., Dec. 7.—The cold, penetratin i 
which was blowing not only had the dactets ease 
where to hold on the targets so as to score a “dea 
bird,” but also made them hustle into the club house 
aor aevnting each frame and warm up for the next 
round. 

_ Goode took the amateur honors in each event i 
ing 22 out of 25 in practice, breaking a total of % out 
of 100 in the two club events, and high over all on the 
doubles. _ Silver was a close second in the two club 
events with a total of 89. John Boa, accompanied by 
W. |S. Hare, were with us to-day, and expect to be out 
again to-morrow. Boa was breaking the targets in his 
same old style for a total of 96 out of 100 in the singles 
breaking his last frame of 25 straight. ? 

Stannard also made a strong finish, with 25 straight 
Hare has only been at the trapshooting game for two 
months, but feels that he is learning fast. 


roms: t 2 3 4 Sx 
argets: 25 50 50 25 12p 12, 
OD BP en GOO sais va simasadawncaeceeoaies 22 43 °47~«tl. D8 
MURINE cj cclcoiss css sinc taee cea eanenaes OP Ot és, A cw 
INV Ue REN ERIS” owicccieaeansa au abies sla Sanus 20 ne... 1 
MEERA R c-5. 01h Golgi sie chai eaeen ee on ee Oe cs a 
WOPSIIVeR et necccsiksscsicescvarecarene ~~ 247 .. Be 
PAGENROBIEY..o. cee ssinesitnaccgacovsenes Bs Tels soe eee 
Re ENMNRE nici s geneo sa HeamenaieeKest 1. EN 

PR vedio ceacinowesachenscnocas cease 24°47 «4. 25 14:17 
I  SIMIAEE so iccccnecctvesissoes 14 45 .. 2% 14 16 


Dec. 8.—While it was quite cold yesterday, the 
Weather Man gave us our first real winter weather to- 
day, when the thermometer registered 16 degrees, which 
was cold enough to make the shooter’s fingers tingle be- 
fore finishing a frame on the firing line, and they lost 
no time getting back into the club house to thaw out 
near the warm fire. 

Dave Thomas ran up the high score in the practice 
event. when he broke 24 out of 25, also being high ama- 
teur in the two 50-target club events, with a total of §9 
cut of 100. F. Miller, a visiting shooter from St. Paul, 
was a close second with 88, and then broke 45 out of the 
next 50. Geo. Eck took the honors in event 5, breaking 
21 out of 25 with gun below the armpit. Fred Bills 
broke 49 out of 50 in the first 50, with Boa running him 
a close second with 49. John Taggart tied Boa for sec- 
ond in the practice event. Moore was shooting a new 
gun and is going to be out more regularly in the future. 


Events: 1 2-3 €% 

Targets: 25 50 50 50 25 
BE IEE Bos sin cise cad omisitiniccanieenceteenee a me 4°85, 
Ph Me MORNER: \ssccclcncancoceccensedaetes 24 43 46 ~«.. «15 
PF cae EINES .06 556 canesekesauseoecacecevs .- 46 41 te 
CNT INS acnicavasiacninscnsscswusecesowsees ce ee ac 
ES Na: AR RIMORET No siccsieaccdskcascasaneces 19 37 41 34 18 
PR AUROINO wns cneisie seiasiies vee giscion Seeccuen 16 32 29 34 15 
Ba Rn cise cones aaa eaneataseacatnne 17 SS ove cs 
fi EE EIU sos scsi 6 cee, vcnsscaeumns one ei) ae a 
j SATIN cs oicia's-0's 6:5 dip auinidieiereesinaciese ee ee as 
Be pAMNER Sc aigi Sik eaten eneie sor ean caeReaaane oe eas 
Aan aaa ec scans oa eae 93 48 43 


Event No. 5, gun below armpit when calling “Pull” 


Saratoga Gun Club. 


Saratoca, N, Y., Dec. 12.—The members of the 
Saratoga Gun Club had an afternoon’s sport at their 
club grounds, Tuesday. A program of 50 targets was 
on tap, and scores in a few instances were good, con- 
sidering the young gale that blew across the field. Sim 
Glover, of the Du Pont Powder Co., and Mr. Gates, of 
the Marlin Co., were the professional guests present. In 
the ae event, Harry Levengston, Saratoga’s pride 
at annihilating clay saucers, and Mr. Glover shot a 
pretty race. Levengston missed his fourth and fifth and 
then smashed clean to the end. Glover cleaned up the 
club profits til] the fiftieth was thrown, and that one is 
flying yet. The closeness of the match resulted in a 
match between these old-time rivals, and a 25-target 
match was shot by both gentlemen. Glover was the 
first to fall on an easy straightaway, his 18th bird. 
Levengston, not to be cutdone, missed his 19th and re- 
peated on the 24th. The match was a pretty perform- 
ance, and was much enjoyed by the spectators, Gates 
broke 19 out of 25; he is a new-comer, and with a little 
more practice, should be a factor in the big shoots. Fok 
lowing are the scores: 





Shot at. Broke 

MGIOVEL. 26cse000 75 7. 
Levengston ..... vi) 

WES ccccncens 50 34 

Van Aernan .... 25 12 


WRENROE scccecstec 25 19 


E. C, Corey, Referee. 


Sewanoy Country Club. 


Mr. Vernon, N. Y., Dec, 14.—The Ossining Gun 
Club, which won the Westchester county championship 
on Thanksgiving mare was defeated to-day by the 
Siwanoy Country Clu 4 one bird. The match was 
for 50 birds, and each club was represented by five men. 


Scores: 
Siwanoy. Ossining. 
PAGINA. kccosvecocnse -. 44 Wed ins csscesncsss 40 
Offutt ...ccccoccceee 43 Capt Blandford ... 37 
eony, ona cnasainas S zeeell aa viaeacendeem = 
BOE VERES .ccccece ‘ ANd oc ccccescess 4 
Dalton see waebasaeea 82—193 Lyons ......--+++++ 35-192 


Other Siwanoy members shot as follows: _ Hill % 
Guggenheim 33, Morgan 31, W. Thorpe 37, Bond 3 
Smith 30. 7 

By special request, we omit the scores of Haas, 
Hadlock, Curry, W. M. Wylie, Lent and C, Dick. c 
L. D. Hitt, Sec’y Siwanoy G. © 
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New York A. C. 


Petnam Manor, N. Y., Dec. 14.—Too many events 
and too few hours left some matters unsettled at Travers 
Island to-day. Travers Island trophy event ran into a 
six tie, and on shoot-off a triple tie resulted, to be 
finished next week. Grinnell won distance handicap; 
Ranney took Olympic trophy; R. L. Spotts carried away 
a mark on Culver cup; McMahon finally took the lid off 
the 100 target scratch event. The summary follows: 


December cup, 25 targets, handicap: 












Bar vcuees T Lenane, Jr....... 4 21 
? y coe naaaiee 1 26 = e ——- : = 
Culver......e« 1 24 MOG cvsccese 
[o...... 223 W B  Ogden....... 1 19 
W J Simpson...... $23 RO Muller........ 3 19 
E R De Wolfe..... 2 3 za ‘ Colquitt ..... 0 a 
Brandenburg... 5 2 2 GAOME- ec<etccccsce S 
} hompson wn 0 23 J G Batterson....... 3 17 
Cc W Billings....... 2 2 Ch ie PeeiGeveccurdes 0 15 
D S McMahon..... t 2 8) Bleemad 66.0265. 0 3 
J F Blackton...... 7 22 
Distance handicap: 
Grinnell sexeaeuencce 19 23 Debacher ........++ 16 17 
EOIVEL crcccascnccccs Se Te. GU inccncnccccuctan 19 17 
Lenane, Jr, ..-.ceee WW 21 CRO cecccexencence 20 17 
McMahon .....--++ 20 21 De- WOME occccscocce 19 17 
Simpson ......-ee0ee  —_— era 21 15 
Higginson .....ee0e = Z a sieewaveiweas a 3 
Ranney ....eceeseeece 2 BERTON ccveccccoce 
Brandenburg eveaves 16 ly OME vacvesececuacene 16 3 
Maer cccccsccsvece ee) ae rrr 16 2 
Batterson ......++e 18 18 
° ; » ®I h i : 
ene a — . eet none cedeenevenes 2 18 
ie... OC Eee ee 417 
Debacher ......secee 2 21 MOE Sivecesuseusuesan 5 14 
Ogden .....--.eseeee 4D CAVE ccc cccsicccccs 2 14 
Dé Wolfe ...0sscevee 1 19 SUE. xc ectcwgdece 3 13 
Spotts .,.cccccceseves a PRMES. cpaccscncduces 0 13 
Culver cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
McMahon ........+. 2D SIMNNNGE. Scacevapecs 4 22 
Lenane, Je. .-cceccce 5 25 Muller ....cccccceece 4 22 
Higginson ......... 2 25 Ste cscrccscccccees 3 21 
BOGS cccccccccveses 1 2 Brandenburg ....... 6 21 
EEE, fosiscaseaces : 25 a cmaruaee : 2 
Ce inaccavcsavess 2 25 EE -dcccetceseave 2 
PO cnudessccnns 3 = aoeeny $ancaeeuncnee : = 
CREE ccvcesccconcen 2 MONE cccncarcase 5 
EEO. co cvnnccacs 4 2% BUNS ve ddaxkceses 1 9 
Be VEG | xeuccsaven 3 23 MRE edeckecuacaseae 1 9 
Debacher ....ssc03 7 22 
Travers Island trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
Debacher or) Higginson ......... 2 23 
Billings . 20 OEY ccksiccnsesse 0 21 
Grinnell 25 eee 2 21 
a gts 25 Faennenn Wasee 6 21 
McMahon 25 ere 2 23 
Batterson 25 BIGGRHOR 666 ccsvcvcc 7 21 
De Wolfe a eer 4 19 
Spotts ... 24 UME) wasvcctecceones 4 18 
Lenane, 23 SROUE asicteccagadvexd 1 il 
Scratch, 100 targets: 
CRE oie csc cctosccvecs 92 CUE cS occcundecccvedes 75 
McMahon ..........+4. 92 PRORONED . oiccccucacenes 74 
MONEE cecksas'scsvineseale 91 LOMane, Js oo ccevccees 73 
Ranney .........s.e00e 88 EEE Secccuaceceven 71 
Grinnell ........sseeeee 85 rr 69 
Be WOME sdacanseveous 83 Brandenburg .......... 64 
ME wa caassseveaies 83 MES ede baccvacoancuee 64 
reg sedeusdscegak 2 a vanudavecswas 64 
DEE deiccaccscézcevecace 4 GEE» Sadcieenecceuvetes 43 
Handicap, 100 targets: 
BebAGher o..cccccecs 24 98 SS -excivencnevecus 8 86 
McMahon .......... 4 9% Brandenburg ...... 20 84 
COVES osccsscessceve 4 % Higginson .......... 83 
ee 8 93 Pee eee 12 81 
av iuerondhecgea 4 92 SHMDOON cnccccccsce 12 8 
J MEE “Secvasccectue 8 91 GEE istuvecdacsoes 4 79 
BOUTS oo eeeeeeeeevens 0 91 MED Gcawigéeuddods 12 7% 
foe Ridceeneens s = =. handntendes 28 74 
ee exesnenes ONG, enercecsécecaces 0 43 
= Held cup, 25 targets, handicap: 
ebacher .. 6 25 Brandenburg ....... 5 21 
er . 1 25 SROMPIGR sccccccece 0 21 
cay - 0 25 Higginson .......... 1 20 
Billings 1 = — Ketan dadcase : 2 
: * 2 23 BEE vesccceszevcuse 
—. j : 3 Batterson seedeicanae 3 18 
— » Jt. 4 ME aveserweucanas 3 18 
inane hae 2 22 ~ Biackton ............ 7 16 
Stein: 6.0 Se SRN scacuccvescsacs 0 10 
De Wolfe 2 22 Herman ... 0 6 
Simpeon SN occrcesnnnss 





Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Brooktyn, N. _Y., Dec. 10.—J. F. Simonson won 
first coin to-day with 95 out of 100. His strings were 
23, 22, 23, 23. His handicap was 4. Scratch man, R. 
Morgan, was second with 92, while H. Edmonds came 
into the money with 91 from 15 free ones. The scores: 


F Simonson...... 4 9% Voorhees ........ 5 84 

TAOTEEG: oo ceeccees 0 92 von Boeckman... 0 83 
H Edmonds ....... 15 91 a ee 2 83 
A.V Suydam....... a RR Sy ie 20 82 
Si OMRON sien sisinin on 17 90 Be enciexesctses 122 8 
C Medler ....csccces 7 89 EROS b060 00000 10 80 
HW Dreyer....... 10 89 W Dannefelser ..... 0 70 
W L Skidmore..... 15 89 SP COME sccvscvsces 0 70 
WD. GG. ccoucs 8 sy EM asccaccuaecs 0 62 
ees 0 8&6 CTE wacaccvesaacs 0 49 

D Bergen........ 10 86 


Dec. 15.—With a handicap of 20 scalers, P. Collins 
won the weekly high gun to-day with 92 “out of 100. 
Paul von Boeckman with only one free saucer, took 
second with 90. Dr, Sauer, who drew 2 without shot, 
made 89 for third lucre. It was Sunday, and the Gulf 


Rifles and Shotguns Make 


Hlighly Prized Holiday Gifts 


A Winchester .22 Calibre rifle for a boy; a repeating 
shotgun or hunting rifle for the mature sportsman, or 
a light-weight rifle or a 20 gauge repeating shotgun 
for the out-of-door girl, will make a most acceptable 


Christmas _ present. 


For completeness include a 


supply of Winchester cartridges or shotgun shells. 
Winchester ammunition not only gives the best 
result in Winchester guns, but with all other makes. 


Winchester Rifles, Shotguns and Ammunition 
The WCW Brand-—Are Sold Everywhere 


Stream accounted for the same weather as elsewhere in 





the East—ideal. Scores: 

P Collins ......cccee 20 R Morgan ........+.6 84 
P von Boeckman .. 1 90 C Schroeder 84 
Dr Sauer ......-+++- 2 89 H Tracy ....... eee 77 
H W Dreyer........ 10 88 G Morris ...... — 67 
J Voorhies ......... 6 8 L Chapman 64 


North Side Gun Club. 


WItmrncTon, Del., Dec. 12.—Three shooters tied in 
the main event of the regular weekly shoot of the Fort 
Side Inn Club to-day at Whitemarsh, before a big crowd. 
In a special 25-bird match, Izzy Hoffman, of this city, 
defeated Harry Sterling, of Merchantville, N. J., with 
28 to 21. Scores of 15-bird event: 





Vde. Tt Vda. Til. 

I Knowles 29 15 Hi Kahler .....< 30 14 

I Hoffman — 15 H Bowers ...... 27 12 

D Paul . 29 15 SGER: cocccess 27 10 
Special match, 25 birds: ‘ 

I Hoffman ..... 30 23 H Sterling ..... 28 21 





Montclair Gun Clab. 


.. Montcrarr, N. J., Dec. 14—Two events filled the 
bill ‘here to-day. The first event was for Fall trophy, at 
25 targets. Seymour Crane, with a gift of 3, was win- 
ner with 24. Winslow was second with 23 from a hand- 
cut of 5. Other scores were: Crane (3) 24, Williams (5) 
22, Phelan (5) 21, Henderson (6) 23, Winslow (5) 23, 
Francisco (3) 22. : 

In two 25-target shoots Crane and Francisco tied with 
19 a first, while Crane led the way in the second 
wit ae 


Englewoed C. C. 


Enciewoop, N, J., Dec. 14.—With more or less ease 
the Marine and Field Club six trimmed those devotees 
here to-day; 621 to 517 was the bluerockeloo ending. A 
return match wil] be held at the Bath Beach Club on 
a 4. Marine and Field team were: E. H. Lott, L. C. 

opkins, C. D. Sayre, J. M. Knox, C. M. Camp and 
1 . Emanual, Jr. Englewood team: A. B. Gaines, M. 

aclay, F. Ferguson, N. Peters, C. Schultz and H. M. 
Coxe. 
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5 out of 6 REVOLVER CHAMPIONSHIPS 


PRACTICALLY A CLEAN SWEEP, WON BY 





Peters Ammunition 


The results of the United States Revolver Association 1912 Outdoor Championships, just officially announced, show that users of 
Peters Cartridges won FIRST in every match but one, also Second place in one match, Third in three matches and fifth in two. 


Match A. Revolver Championship 


lst—A. M. Poindexter........467 
3rd—J. E. Gorman........ s0eseo 
5th—C. M. McCutcheon........ 448 


Match C. Military Revolver Championship 
1lst—Dr. J. H. Snook..........621 
3rd—A. M. Poindexter.........574 
5th—C. M. McCutcheon........570 


NEW YORK: 98 Chambers St., T. H. ew 





Western Connecticut Trapshooters’ League 


In giving an account of our year’s work of the 
League it might be of interest to those interested in the 
sport to know just how we conduct our tournaments, 
as there is a good deal of criticism going on in the 
sporting papers as to how-a tournament should be con- 
ducted so the average shooter will have a look-in. 

In the first place, sweepstakes are a side issue with 
our League, only two of the six tournaments had sweeps, 
and then only fifteen or so entered, so it shows the 
shooters of Connecticut are not shooting for the money 
they can get out of it, but for the love of the sport, and 
the good fellows they meet and a general good time. lL 
don’t believe there is a League in the country that draws 
as many 80-per-cent.-and-under shooters as we do. It is 
the system we have adopted by giving a good list of 
prizes arranged so al] classes of shooters have a chance 
to win something, as it pleases most any one to take 
home a prize, not for its intrinsic worth or value, but 
just something as a reminder of the day. The good 
shooter is looked after, as the first prizes are always the 
best, and then there is a special event with a high grade 
gun or gold for the better class of shooter to go in for 
if he so desires. 

The average attendance this year was 83, not quite as 
good as last year, which was 89 for the six tournaments. 
The bad weather at Waterbury and Bridgeport accounts 
for the decrease this year. 

The first tournament was held at Bethel, on May 4, 
with 75 shooters; New Haven, May 25, with 86; Long 
Hill, June 20, with 65; Danbury, July 20, with 122; 
Waterbury, Aug. 10, with 47; Bridgeport, Labor Day, 
with 100. 

The scores this year were far above those of last, 
which goes to show the experience gained from last year 
was beneficial, almost every shooter this year going 
through the entire program. 

There was much interest shown for the different 
trophies the League had to offer, and a battle royal 
ensued until the last shot was fired, as it depended on 
the last shot for one trophy. 

The League offered a trophy for the shooter making 
the highest total score for the six tournaments. This 
was won by A. L. Chamberlain, of New Haven, with 
825 out of 900, an average of 92 per cent. He kept up 
his good work, and won high score at the Westy Hogans, 
which was going some with that classy lot of shooters. 
W. A, Gregory, of Danbury, was the only one who had 
a chance with Chamberlain, as he was only four targets 
behind up to the fifth tournament, when Chamberlain 
increased his lead to 9. At Bridgeport, Gregory had 
hard luck, and finished in third place, with W. W. Rice, 
last year’s winner, finishing second: A. L. Chamberlain 
§25 out of 900, W. W. Rice, New Haven, 810; W. A. 
ay, Danbury, 807; C. Van Stone, Bridgeport, 804; 
L, H. Bradley, 802. Last year the winner broke only 796. 

The Du Pont Connecticut amateur trophy was the 
one in which the most interest centered, as there were 
six different shooters who won a “leg,” the high score 
at each tournament to count as a “leg.” 

. Sherwood, of Bridgeport, won a leg at Bethel 
with 139 out of 150; L. C. Wilson won at New Haven, 
with 145, which was the high score of the series. W. A. 


Manag 


THE FAMOUS BRAND 


Match D. Military Record 


1lst—Dr. J. H. Snook..........212 
2nd—C. M. McCutcheon.......207 


TWO NEW RECORDS 


These victories, won against the hardest possible competition, show that our oft repeated claim for the ABSOLUTE SUPERI- 
ORITY of PETERS AMMUNITION is not mere idle talk, but a conservative and provable statement of FACTS. 


PETERS REVOLVER AND RIFLE CARTRIDGES of 32 and larger calibers are just as surely superior to other makes as Peters 
22 caliber. PETERS SMOKELESS Cartridges are as far ahead of competing brands as are PETERS SEMI-SMOKELESS. 
Shoot the P brand, the only kind that will shoot perfectly in ANY good gun. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, OHIO 


er. SAN FRANCISCO: 608-612 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 
ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 


Gregory, of Danbury, won at Long Hill with 141; L. H. 
Bradley, of Hartford, won at Danbury with 187; A. L. 
Chamberlain, of New Haven, won at Waterbury, with 
189; E, G. Southey, of Bridgeport, won at Bridgeport, 
with 141. The conditions were that if there were any 
ties they should be shot off at 50 targets at the last 
tournament. Believe me, it was some _ shoot-off. The 
six shooters comprised the squad, with Mr. Ed. Banks, 
of the Du Pont Powder Co., and Mr. Funk, of the Lib- 
erty Cartridge Co., acting as referee. The first 25 shot 
at it looked like another tie, as every one was center- 
ing his targets. At the finish there were five 24s and a 
23, which was going some. When the smoke had cleared 
from the last round, the scores showed L. C. Wilson, 
of Bridgeport, the winner, with 48 out of 50, W. A. 
Gregory 47, A. L. Chamberlain 47, L. H. Bradley 47, 
C. Sherwood 46, E. G. Southey 44. Everyone said it 
was the best shoot-off they had ever seen. 

The Liberty Cartridge Co. trophy was won by E. G. 
Southey, which was for the longest run at the six tour- 
naments; his run was 78. 

The Western Cartridge Co, trophy for the shooter 
winning the most legs in the team race, was won by A. 
L. Chamberlain, he winning three of the six. 

The team race was another feature which attracted 
a good deal of interest and was won by New Haven 
again this year, they winning three legs, Bridgeport two, 
and Danbury one. 

The amateur championship of Connecticut was shot 
for at the Pahquioque’s tournament, at Danbury, C. 
Howard Daley, of Danbury, being the winner. 

he annual meeting of the Penne will be held at 
Bridgeport Feb. 1, when they will make arrangements 
for the season of 1913, which looks very good. It is ex- 
pected the Hartford Gun Club will become a member 


of the League next year. 
E. H. Batrey, Sec’y. 


Smith Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Dec. 14.—Smith gunners took a try 
yesterday over traps at Wiedenmayer’s Park, with eleven 
contestants on score. Scores made look about as fol- 
lows: 

J C Weiler ... 
W Hassinger 


DD22 8B .. 
19 22 19 20 21 21 21 
oR 






Neaf Apgar .. 21 20 24 23 2%... 

A Chandler ... oo ae ab SB 28 33 2 
DPMMEONY cviicessks oes I RO EE SO we es 
Chas T Day, Sr.. nae ONE cs 

ee er 16 17 23 17 

H Hassinger ... 13 16 19 

J Wilderman ... 8 16 

J Wheaton ...... | Ce: re 
WIE. 2b. c02scacsesesccdecseases BU essen eer at) eres 


Stamford Rod and Gun Club. 


StamMForp, Conn., Dec. 14.—Stamford is a lively town, 
but its pull on trap gunners is none too magnetic. Only 
four, about the usual day’s bag of trappists, were cor- 
raled to-day. E. L. Hatch won both 25-bird sweeps, 
first with 21; second with 23. Ten-bird event fell to 
R. A. Gillespie with 9 dead ones, 





Match F. Pocket Revolver Championship 
lst—Dr. O. A. Burgeson......208 


Match B. Pistol Championship 
3rd—A. M. Poindexter........574 


Match £. Revolver Team Championship 
lst—Denver Revolver Club....774 


Cincinnati Gun Club. 


Cincinnati, O., Dec. 15.—Eleven members took part 


in the weekly shoot to-day. The weather conditions were 
exceptionally good for this season of the year, but a 
strong wind, plowing across the traps, caused the targets 
to be very uneven in their flight, and kept some of the 
scores below the average. J. Schreck was high man with 
the excellent score of 93, going straight in the last two 
events. H. Connelly was also in fine form, tying with 
Schreck in the first half of the program, and going out 
in second place with 90. W. R. Randall, of Mason, shot 
a close race with McArdle, finshing in a tie. Many of 
the members will visit the Northern Kentucky Gun Club 
on Dec. 22, for the turkey shoot. Arrangements are 
being made for a series of team matches between the 
lccal gun clubs, and it is expected to hold the first 
match in the near future. Ed. Frohliger has not shot 
at the trap for several months, and showed a lack of 
practice in his work to-day. Bob Ward shot a 82 per 
cent. clip; but this is not quite up to his mark—the 
wind got the best of him. Hammerschmidt was not in 
shape, his score being several targets less than usual. 


PUMMEETL cesnn ssp cacadaauian ceseaue 12 13 15 11 11 19 81 
I, auanonnedscmesonncctsedeune 13 14 18 13 15 20 93 
Hammerschmidt ............. oe 12 15 15 12 15 17 86 
SRC re err 12 10 15 10 11 11 69 
DE  cicctnapeareaunddpankanee SiS ee 41 
SINE cr oer'icashecnedeccakeasinee 13 14 18 14 12 19 90 
IND) ices piscteRcrsnspadisionnene 141017 12 1117 81 
PS Sac sc saucs Seesemaerene S SD 5s Ff 22 
RUD ocucuciccsvavecscaphacveses oe 70. « @ 37 
Ry RE kcaiccvebacs-secdonsones BNE sire cows 12 
POEEOUEE «(cca cccrsnedsceesaceeas ron neon ae 9 


Indianapolis Gun Club. 


Inpranapotis, [nd., Dec. 14.—Dixon with 91 1-3 per 
cent., led the field to-day and posted long run of 45. Parry 
was in second place with 90 per cent. Shooting for the 
Stevens fob, an added target competition, ended in favor 
of Edmonson. The scores follow: 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
CG occvcaees 150 «(13 Wiliteler sc...00.. 120 ~=—(«89 
BEE. sescuwanee 150 135 *Hymer ......... 100 % 
Edmonson ..... i 6 «Ss Oi iftton = ........+ 100 84 
BOER accuseseaes 125 99 Neighbors ...... 10 0S B 
DEES  iéeuceeas 150 126 Shepler ..cccccce 45 24 
BE cenascccees 120 99 Swallow ........ 5 16 

*Professional. R. R. 





Daniel Boone Gun Club. 


MarTHASVILLE, Mo., Dec. 7.-The day was cold and 
blustery, and only seven shooters were present at the 


regular practice shoot. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Lichtenberg. ... 50 “a ere 5 
OIE. occrnseve 50 33 SS ee 25 
WIRE Sad icocesnc 25 Be > ROE eo scekcascs 15 7 
Bollmann ....... 25 22 


J. O. Witson, Sec’y. 


pgs RT 


SPATE 










a ee a aS SS EI SLE eee 


eo 


Ole OO ee we 


sworn 





DEc. 21, 1912 


The Du Pont Gun Club. 


Witmincton, Del., Dec. 14.—Owing to the fine 
weather, and the attractive program scheduled for yester- 
day afternoon’s shoot, the attendance at the grounds of 
the Du Pont Gun Club was more than satisfactory. The 
frosty air apparently had no effect upon the members of 
the club, forty-two taking part in the afternoon’s sport. 

The club events were the regular monthly competi- 
tions for the Eugene E. du Pont team trophies, and the 
open competitions for the 1912 Class C and Class D cups. 
The match between J. B. McHugh, holder of the State 
championship, and Edward Banks, challenger for the 
title, was also scheduled. 

It will be remembered that Mr. McHugh recently 
won the title from A. B. Richardson, of Dover, who 
had held it ever since he won it in open competition at 
the Delaware State Sportsmen’s Association’s tournament 
on May 39. Mr. Banks challenged Mr. McHugh for the 
title, and afterward W. S. Coifax, Jr., put in his chal- 
lenge to the winner of the McHugh-Banks match. As 
matters now stand, he will have Banks for his opponent, 
as the latter defeated McHugh yesterday afternoon in a 
rather one-sided match by the score of 92 to 78. 

Apnarently the weather conditions were distinctly all 
right for good scores, although the light and the haze 
secmed to afiect the scores to a certain extent. It is 
clear, however, that McHugh was unfortunately entirely 
out of form, and what was expected to be a close race 
was really a procession from the start, as McHugh lost 
the first three targets that he shot at. In practice, Banks 
broke 24 to McHugh’s 22, and finished his first 100 targets 
with two 24s and two 22s, or a total of 94. His last 
string in the match netted him 22, and made his total 
for the day 9 lost out of 125 shot at, or an average of one 
less than 93 per cent. The scores in the match were: 


Targets: 25 25 25 25 Total. 
J BR MeHuah. ccc ccccrccssicecesers 20 22 17 19 78 
Edward Banks ...cccsccocescssccces 23 23 24 22 92 

As at present arranged, the match between -Banks 


and Colfax, Jr., will be shot at 11 A. M. on New Year’s 
Day, during the turkey shoot, which the Du Pont Club 


will hold that day. Yesterday afternoon Colfax broke 
94 out of his first 100 shot at, d 
For the Eugene E. du Pont team trophies, fifteen 


teams entered, and scores made with added target handi- 
as follows: 





caps, were 

R S Wood...... 5 25 J H Minnick.... 1 
W_ Edmanson 1 25—a0 C T Martin 3 
J B McHugh... 1 J H Squires 7 
Ad Cusley,..+-: 7 B © Reeiccsce. 1 
H J Newman... 5 R P Willis...... 3 
H P Carlon..... 1 H W Bush...... 1 
L L Jarrell...... 5 C H Simon..... 5 
W Hammond.... 1 C Leedom ...... 3 
C E Springer... 5 24 W B Smith, Jr.. 3 
S G David...... 7 23-47 Z H Lofland.... 5 
EM Bots, .6c00. 7 T Matthewson... 5 
J J Magahern... V de Pont...... 3 
J Anderson,Jr... fe Ec opeacvus 9 





W Tomlinson... Dr A Patterson. 3 
W J Highfield... 
W G Wood seeee 
.,,*No contestant can score more than a highest pos- 
sible, viz., 25. 

_ As a result of the above contests, R. S. Wood and 
W. Edmanson landed in first place with 4 points each 
to their credit. Teams scoring a total of 47 targets get 
3 points each. Ross and Magahern get a credit of 2 
points each for their team total of 46, and the 45s score 
1 point each. 

Other scores made in the team event, the individuals 
not being paired off, were: Edward Banks and W. S. 
Colfax 24; E, E. du Pont 22, E. R. Galvin (a new- 
comer from Duluth, Minn.), 20; Dr. Horace Betts, W. 
A. Joslyn and W. B. Sturgis 19; George Frank Lord 
18; Stanley Tuchton 17; W. A. Casey 15, and Coleman 
Johnson 3. 

_ In the open competition for the Class C cup, R. S. 
Wood and S, J. Newman tied on 20, the shoot-off of the 
tie being postponed until a later date on account of 
darkness. W. J. Highfield with the sterling score of 21 
out of 25, made things warm for his opponents in Class 
D, and won the trophy without a tie. 

_ The club is making great preparations for its annual 

New Year’s Day turkey shoot, but all the details in 
connection with the event have not as yet been decided. 
It is promised, however, that it will be fully up to the 
standard of all similar events held by the club, and 
due notice of the particulars will be sent to the club 
members. 





Eugene Gun Club. 


Evcene, Ore., Dec. 6.—To-day was very foggy and 
ecld, and the duck season being on in the bargain, ac- 
ccunts for only eight of the boys trying their eyes at the 
elusive clay birds. McCormack was high with 92, while 
Moullen was crowding him with 91. Seavey, Koompp 
and Bean all waiting for the leachers to slip one or two. 

DD) 9. 9 9 







meek 2 24 22 2 92 
RRMUMES ig ose voce nue wawsadenns 23 23 23 22 

B Kompp 21 33 93 23 $9 
Seavey ... 21 22 25 22 30 
Kean... 22 22 24 22 8690 
MROUERIML 4.6 nce oataseaadecee oer em 18 21 18 20 77 
OEBOME sc sis. cace amxnuneaeewareeat 19 17 18 17 7 
GND viccctedstscusteueuc leis 16 21 


ae 5 
E. A. Bean, Sec’y. 





Medford (Oakla.) Gun Club. 


Mevrorp, Okla., Dec. 13.—The following scores were 
made by members of our club and their guests to-day. 
Patterson, who shot with us, is a member of the 
Arkansas City, Kans., Gun Club. and Dr. Taylor is 
secretary of the gun club at David City, Neb. 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 





Patterson ....... 65 Se ‘Faeloe ..c.<c..cs 50 39 
Shanklin ....... 100 84 BOGE, xecicus <<. 49 

y MINOE écecanses 30 21 Anderson 35 24 
MEME cvvéieaciua 25 21 L. V. Harpy, Sec’y. 
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H. E. SNYDER 


SMOKELESS 
POWDERS 


At 


The Front 


Mr. H. E. Snyder of Kansas 
City, Mo., Wins High Amateur Average on targets shot at 
in registered tournaments in 1912. 


96.36% 


1879 out of 1950 





Smokeless Powders 


‘MAKE AND BREAK RECORDS 








Frontier Rod and Gun Club, 


Burrato, N. Y., Dec. 9.—Stormy and disagreeable 
weather caused low scores and poor attendance at_ the 
regular shoot to-day of the Frontier Rod and Gun Club. 
Nomination and election of officers will take place at the 
regular meeting on Wednesday, Dec. 18, at 8 P. M. 
Members of the Jefferson Gun Club will visit the traps 
cn Dec, 22, the last and deciding shoot of 1912. Scores: 





Events: 123 4 Events: 1234 

Targets: 10 15 25 25 Targets: 10 15 25 25 
Wakefield ..... S$ Sw. We Ue cceccuce cs 29. 
W O Hewitt... 4 71116 pr error care € 3. 
G McKenna.... .. .. 814 eee a ae 
Ph) CU cieciccce SIRs oe IS viasiccna eae 9 .. 
Thompkins ia aca po era Bax 
SIRE: cadacecsud -ceyac 16 16 

Points won: Class A—Wakefield 12; Class C— 


Thompkins 19; Handicap—Thompkins 25. 


Northern Kentucky Gun Club. 


H. R. Irwin captured high honors at the weekly 
shoot Dec. 15, with a score of 87, not quite so many as 





he often breaks, but a very good showing in the strong 
wind which prevailed and tossed the targets about at 


unexpected angles. 


Capt. George Dameron and O. J. 


Holiday had a close fight for second place, the former 
gcing out with one target to the good, although the 
wind cut both scores below the average. 
out well, but failed to keep up his pace, and dropped into 


fourth place. A 
shoot on the 22d. 


Henry started 


big crowd is expected at the turkey 
Many local shooters will be present, 


and the managers, H. R. Irwin and Capt. Dameron, 
have received notification that delegations of trapshoot- 
ers from nearby cities will be on hand. The program is 
a liberal one, five 20-target evenis, with four prizes in 
each event, and a prize of a turkey to high and low 
men if there are 20 or more entries, for the entire pro- 
gram. Sam Leever, the former ball tosser for the Pitts- 


burgs, will come 


own from Goshen with a bunch of 


shooters; Dayton will send a squad; Columbus has been 


heard from, and other places will be represented. 


Targets: 20 
BE Ue GD cadewecsaccaceccovuse 17 


20 
17 


Total. 
87 
85 
&4 
59 
30 
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= Marlin 


Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 





This Model 28, 12 gauge LZer%e shotgun is the finest repeating gun in the 
world. It has every up-to-date feature, perfected far beyond all previous 
standards, and it has exclusive advantages not obtainable in other guns. 


Note these features: Hammerless—Solid Steel 
Breech (inside as well as out)—Solid Top—Side 
Ejection—Matted Barrel (as on our highest grade 
hammer guns)—Press-Button Cartridge Release 
{to remove loaded cartridges quickly from maga- 
zine without working through action)—Double 
Extractors—Take-Down Feature—Trigger and 
Hammer Safety. Price, $22.60. 


Our -160-page Ideal Hand Book tells about re- 


loading all cartridges; mailed for 6c. stamps. 





The Model 28 is a fine appearing, beautifully 
balanced gun, without any objectionable humps 
or bumps; its Solid Steel Breech (not a shell of 
wood) permits a thoroughly symmetrical gun 
without sacrificing strength or safety; it is the 
safest breech-loading shotgun ever built. 


Our free circular gives large illustration of gun 
and full description. Our complete 122-page cata- 
log of all other ZZzr/m repeating rifles and shot- 
guns mailed for three stamps postage. 


The Marlin Frrearms Co. 


27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 








Boston A. A. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 14.—Although O. R. Dickey 
broke straight the entire program over the McCrea, he 
lost on shoot-off at 25, after being tied by L. H. Davis, 
who shot from a handicap of 5, which filled his 50. The 
shoot-off resulted in a_difference of only % of a target. 
The handicappers at Boston A. A. deserve recognition 
as being as good as the best and better than the rest. 
Third in this event went to R Faye with 49 from 
scratch. H. W. Knights, 49 from 4, and F. Whitney 
49 from 10. 

L. H. Davis took a bit more glory with a full from 
a 5 disc draw over Sargent traps for leg on December 
trophy. F. Whitney made 48 from 10 gifts and R. A. 
Faye got vlace on 46 from scratch. 


December nae senate, Sargent: 


ee a F H Richards... 8 44 
F Whitney ..... 10 4648 O R Dickey..... 0 43 
7 A PRPC. 602000 0 4 M E Cobb....... 122 
C P Keeler...... 6% 45% C B Tucker..... 24%, 421% 
T C Adams..... 0 45 Gt eg: es 2% 42% 
H W Knights... 4 45 ee ae 2% 39% 
J E Lynch...... 2% 441% 

Take-home trophy, 50 targets, McCrea traps: 
O R Dickey.... 0 50 7 © Bs .055 0 48 
Oe es 5 50 eye a 12 46 
BR A Page....00. 0 49 S A @iis...;.... 2% 45% 
H W Knights... 4 49 F H Richards... 8 44 
F Whitney .....10 49 C B Tucker..... 2% 41% 
J Lynch...... 2% 48% CC Clapp....... 2% 40% 
Cc P. Keeler..... 6% 481% 

Shoot-off, 25 targets: 
O R Dickey..... 23 Ll,  Davis.....< 2% 23% 

C. B. Tucker. 


Jersey City Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N. J., Dec. 14.—Geo. Piercy was high 
gun to-day, winning high average prize with an average 
of 87 per_cent., and Dr. Groll was second with 81 per 
cent. cLemore won the weekly prize, a dandy carving 
set, with a full score of 25, counting the handicap. 
Dixon was high in the distance handicap with 22, and 
received for his trouble a classy little picture given by 
President Hallinger. Mrs. Vogel was over again and 
shot at a 76 per cent. clip, which was excellent shooting 
over our traps, she getting four 19s. The scores follow, 
in strings of 25: 


EE coos sous sboassanhsakeoms en 19 19 19 19 
MEE: CLG rE Gp pcsecerenckesccabobecseunur 19 2 20 15 .. 
MME inhiceSeuh si wasaevecresy ce nsesscneunes 10 2) 16 17 «te. 
ST cok an icnasaesbsanaseaccsesnones se 22 23 21 21 22 
EE Sona yoncsesseinnshswawennchanees 2 2) 1 DD .. 
ER Meee che. a. cuetencasecusnastschone 21 16 14 22 
Sen ich acl base ouene men 20 21 18 18 
era 1 Bu i. 
ER eat cacs sku cuckue kbs saat ccewen 20 22 15 21 11 
BE ONMER sans s-cccccce (ib hanbanseeewed 18 17 19 14 .. 
Ree san ekep una eeenakne 18 18 22 14 
I pes bnvevchesshicesoneseeanntac 20 17 14 14 
EEE Wat S6.chi os sie haa esxheeaseapanie 21 18 17 13 
NEEL hebbicbscossbcntasiessnsesesreese 21 22 18 20 
Kearney ~~ a me i FT 
Cranford 21 22 16 
Williams ll 16 15 








members now, having received their last degree to-day. 
Don’t forget to be on hand early Saturday, Dec. 21, for 
the turkey shoot. Shooting starts at 10 A.M. sharp. 





Rifle Shooting 


Cincinnati (0.) Revolver Club. 


Tue fourth in the series of telegraphic team matches 
was shot on the Brendamour range, Dec. 11, the club’s 
opponents being the Manhattan Revolver Club, of New 
York. High scores were made by W. H. Cox and G. 
A. Muenzenmair, 202 each, the latter making high five- 
shot score of 45 in his second round. Elmer Hake is 
rapidly coming to the front. The team has improved 
in each match, and will get in the 1000 class if the mem- 
bers continue their good work. A. H. Kenan is getting 
the hang of his new .44 Colt’s. At practice this week he 
shot two scores of 49 and 48. Ten members were at the 
range to-day. 








W 32 Wox:.....«- ce x 40 40 41 41—202 
G A Muenzenma si 45 36 41 44—202 
Elmer Hake Se 40 39 44 39—199 
Col C F Hake 42 30 41 43—193 
A H Kenan 37.41 30 50—192 

988 

Scores made by other members: 

J R L Carrington..........sscecee 38 37 34 36 36—181 
Me AM Gnome ocak 4aceauewwcersnes 37 34 38 33 37—179 
Dr A, RRL. occ cesecnsiseess 38 37 33 40 30—178 
J F Stevenson...........seeceeseeee 29 31 41 41 37—179 
Bo OR pc ccoouwsmcinswsensuhsenns 34 23 41 39 29—106 





How Brier Pipes Are Made. 


Brier, which furnishes the root from which 
the brier pipes are made, is the shrub called the 
white heath or heather, and is found chiefly in 
the south of Italy, or on the Island of Corsica, 
and in Algeria. The shrub often grows to a 
large size, although only the roots are used in 
the pipe-making industry. 

After the roots have been cleaned of the 
earth which clings to them, they are sawed into 
blocks of various dimensions, placed in vats and 
allowed to simmer for twelve hours, which 
brings out the rich brown color for which the 
finest pipes are prized. 

Following this boiling process the blocks are 
steam dried for two weeks and then are sent to 
the factory, where they are converted into pipes. 
The blocks are assorted according to size by ex- 
perts, are placed on shelves and kept at an even 
temperature for ten days. Then they are dyed 
and sent to the machines, where the actual manu- 
facture begins. After the blocks have been 
trimmed to the proper size, the upper part of 
the bowl is turned, then the lower part and 
stem, and they are sandpapered. The finishing 
of the bowls then takes place. 


CHRISTMAS DAY AT WILDCAT. 


Continued from page 778. 


slab table which stood next the wall opposite the 
door and lighted them. Then he drew from his 
bosom a small crucifix with the Christ upon it, 
and set it on the table so that the light would 
fall directly upon it. Next he threw Pierre’s 
big bundle of fur into an obscure corner. When 
this was done, he took the now steaming kettle 
from the fire and prepared two stiff drinks of 
hot rum, one of which he handed to the trapper. 

“Down with it, my boy!” he commanded, 
and set the example himself, after which he 
handed Pierre his rifle and cautioned him to 
keep quite still in his seat, while he himself took 
a position at the window, where he could com- 
mand a view of the clearing without being seen 
from without. In a few words he explained the 
situation to the astonished young man, keeping 
a sharp lookout the while. 

“Do just as I say, my son, and all will be 
right. Defend your life if you must, for your 
family’s sake, but I have higher hopes.” 

Hardly had he got the words out of his 
mouth when he made a quick gesture of silence 
and caution, for he had seen the bushes opposite 
the cabin shake slightly, discharging some of 
their: burden of heavy snow. Presently the dark 
figure of Dominique, the halfbreed, stepped out 
into the clearing and skulked toward the cabin 
door. Suddenly, however, it stopped as if un- 
certain what to make of the unusual illumination 
and appeared to drop on one knee behind a little 
snow-laden bush. 

Dominique saw a sight that made him smile 
grimly; nothing less, so he thought, than Pierre 
sitting with his back to the window, for there 
was his fur cap just above the window sill— 
Dominique even saw it move slightly. Ha, what 
a chance! 

The next moment the loud bang of a rifle 
reverberated through the frosty evening air, and 
the fur cap, which had been held by Father Leroy 
on the point of a stick, disappeared. An instant 
later a heavy piece of wood fell loudly upon 
the cabin floor, and the priest called in a hoarse 
whisper to Pierre, “On your knees by the table, 
quick !” 

Hardly had Pierre had time to throw him- 
self upon the floor and the priest to kneel him- 
self in front of the crucifix with his back directly 
toward the door, when it was thrown open, and 
the savage halfbreed bounded into the cabin. 

The sight that met his eyes rooted him to 
the floor. The crucifix with the lighted candles, 
the good priest of St. Ignace before it as if 
about to say mass, the man whose body he had 
heard strike the floor after receiving a bullet 
through his head kneeling there tranquilly—nay, 
more, all this as if no shot had been fired, no 
noise heard! Dominique’s eyes fairly stood from 
his head. The priest—a feeble old man—why, 
he was celebrating the mass in his own church 
but a few hours before! 

Meanwhile all was still, save for the crack- 
ling of the fire. Poor Pierre knelt in a fever 
of fear. He was not in a position to realize the 
situation, and he was prepared to get a bullet 
through his back at any moment, and yet he 
dared not move. The good priest kept his eyes 
and his mind fixed upon the image of the Son 
of Man, for the moment he was not of this 
earth. 

Actually the situation was one of great peril. 
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In spite of the superstitious nature of the half- 
breed, upon which Father Leroy had rightly 
counted, the fellow was nevertheless more than 
half a savage, and at any moment some uncon- 
trollable impulse might cause a terrible reaction, 
and the result would be murder, very likely 
double murder. 

Dominique looked from one to the other of 
the kneeling apparently serene figures in speech- 
less wonder. And then the voice of the good 
priest, very low and soft, began to repeat the 
Ave Maria. When this was finished, he began 
other prayers, his voice growing steadily in 
volume, until rising slowly and majestically from 
his knees, he finished the last one with his face 


turned toward the motionless halfbreed, and his - 


arms outstretched in supplication to the Most 
High. For a time he stood there in that position 
in silence, and then dropping his arms slowly 
he said, in a low, sweet voice to Dominique: 
“Kneel, Dominique, my dear son! Kneel and 
give thanks to God, the Almighty Father, to 
His Blessed Son, and to the Holy Virgin, that 
you have been preserved this day by a great 
and holy miracle from worse than death itself.” 
The man hesitated. “Kneel, I say! In the name 
of God—kneel!” 

At the last word the would-be murder, shak- 
ing like a leaf, dropped in a limp mass in front 
of the priest, grovelling and gibbering, while his 
rifle fell upon the floor with a clatter. 

Father Leroy stooped and laid his hand 
upon the man’s head. “Do you repent, my son?” 
he asked softly. But the fellow was far too 
unnerved to speak. All he could do was to grasp 
the priest's hand and kiss it passionately again 
and again. Finally he gasped out: “You will 
not put me in jail—kill me—no?” 

“My son, do you repent your sins, truly and 
deeply? Tell me!” 

“Yes, yes!’ Mother of God, yes, I do!” 

“Dominique, listen to me, for you know that 
I do not lie. You believed that Pierre here was 
jealous of you and caused you to be arrested. 
That is not true; he was forced to do his duty 
and help his superior officer. You thought he 
stole the big otter from your trap. That is not 
true, either, for the man who really took the 
otter confessed to me and gave me money for 
you, which I shall give you. So you see, my 
son, that you have done this man a great in- 
justice, and even tried to kill him, ‘an innocent 
fellow creature with wife and child to support.” 

“Pity, my Father! Have pity!’ moaned the 
halfbreed. 

“My son, the good God is ever ready to for- 
give true penitents, and so must I be. Receive 
the absolution of Heaven, Dominique! And now 
you have but the forgiveness of this man to beg, 
whom you have so grievously wronged.” 

But Pierre came forward before the other 
could reply, and stretching out his hand, cried: 
“Your hand, Dominique, and never think about 
It again! Come, shall we be friends?” And the 
next moment the good priest was invoking the 
blessing of heaven upon the newly cemented 
friendship. 

* + *£ © *£ 2 &© @& «& 


An hour later, after the grand Christmas 
dinner of partridge and bacon and good bread 
and butter had been washed down with gener- 
ous swigs from the good Father’s flask, Pierre 
opened his bundle of fur before the admiring 
eyes of his fellow trapper. 
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CLEAR VISION means a sure shot. 


PARKER GUNS 


Wear Well, Shoot Well and Handle Well 


Wear well because they are made of the best material by the most skillful craftsmen. 
Shoot well because they hold the charge compactly together at extreme ranges. 


Handle well because the greatest attention has always been paid to the distribution 
of wood and metal, to insure perfect balance and the most symmetrical outline. 


Twenty-bore Parkers have set the pace for small bores in America, and are growing 
in popularity every year with the most progressive sportsmen. 


For further information regarding guns in gauges ranging from 8 to 28, address 


PARKER BROS. :-: 


New York Salesrooms, 32 Warren Street 


Meriden, Conn. 






Non-magnifying. Postpaid, $1.50 to $7.00. Prescriptions ground to order. 


The KING and the KING-BUSCH-STELLUX Binoculars have wonderful magnify- 
ing power, are handsomely finished, durable and scientifically correct. 


the leading sportsmen of America. You save $10 to $25 buying direct from us. 


(Patented, Feb. 20, 1912.) 


3 IN ONE 
eae 


= the eon gg rage ta Gun Oil you 
always bought, but the can is new. 
Handy Can can’t leak, can’t break and Ameer 
it pe fits your hip pocket. Has patent, a. 
self-sealing spout, with 3%40z. of oil, 25c. 

3 in One oils perfectly lock, trigger, 
ejector, break joints. Cleans and 
polishes barrels inside and out, also 








wooden stock. And 3 in One absolutely prevents 
rust. FREE.—Write to-day for a generous sample. 


Sold in 3-size bottles also, everywhere: 
1oz., 10c.; 3 0z., 25c.; pint (8 oz.), Hc. 


3 IN ONE OIL CO. 


112 New Street, New York 





FOR ARCHERY SUPPLIES 


Write for Archery Catalogue. 
E. I. HORSMAN CO. 365 Broadway, N. Y. 











“Look, Dominique,” he said, “half of this 
is yours. Will you be my partner after this? 
You are the best trapper in the whole county!” 

Long after the others were sleeping soundly 
in their bunks, Father Leroy sat before the fire, 
thinking of what had taken place. His limbs 
were stiff and sore, but his heart was warm and 
happy. He had saved a life and he had saved 
a soul. 


Bird Protection Clubs in-South Australia. 


AccorDiInG to the Education Gazette of 
Adelaide there were 285 bird protection clubs 
in South Australia in June, 1912, with a total 
membership of 8,250. This shows an increase 
during one year of 106 clubs and 3,100 members. 







Write to-day for Booklet and Prices 
THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 


High Gun 


AT DENVER, 1912 
HANDICAP, SEPT. 10-13 


Mr. R. H. Bruns, shooting his 


LEFEVER 


made the marvellous run of 
283 without a miss. 

On the 700 single targets, in- 
cluding handicaps, Mr. Bruns 
scored 683 out of 700. 


The second day of the tourna- 
ment on the day's program of 
200 targets, Mr. Bruns and 
his Lefever gun scored 200 
out of 200. A world’s re- 
cord for ten traps. 

On the 500 single 16-yard 


target for amateurs, Mr. Bruns 


scored 494 out of 500. 
ANOTHER WINNER AT THE 
PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


Mr. L. H. Reid, shooting his Lefever gun, won 
second high average with 381 out of 400, 


Why don’: you shoot a LEFEVER? 
Write for Catalog 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 


Guns of Lasting Fame 
23 Maltbie Street Syracuse, N. Y. 



















The bright rays of the sun, or the haze ofa 
dark day can’t affect your vision if you wear KING’S SHOOTING GLASSES. 
Made of Akopos Crystal, our exclusive product and infinitely superior to amber. 


Endorsed by 


Cleveland, Ohie 





800 
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“The Gun that Blocks the Sears” 


See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when 


Send for our 
— Catalog 
and see what a 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 


Nine 
Grades 


pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making 


accidental discharge absolutely impossible. 


Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety 


that ‘‘Blocks the Sears’. It is a Safe ‘‘Safety’’. 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, acti ASSONET, MASS., U.S. A. 





GIBSON’S RYE 


A WHISKEY OF TRADITIONS 





rye and sparkling sprin 
perature, and held in 
commend the disgifa 


% 


RADITIONAL for 
purity, satisfying richness, velvety mellowness, 
delightful fragrance —nearly 80 years the 
whiskey standard of the world. Every drop 
of Gibson’s is made from selected, matured 


high quality, absolute 


fhe original wood. We especially 
onof 1900—the finest old whiskey 


Shipped from ourwarerooms to order 
direck tBy« ay sealed demijohns, 
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THE 


S FRIEND 


A Guarantee Against Rust 


The best gun oil ever known. 
Cleanetiocary _Absolutely odor- 
; sporting is an 
hardware eben — bot- 
tle (cheaper to buy) 25c.; trial 
size, 10c. Don’t wait un 
your old le of some 
other make is used up but 
ow thataway and buy /# 
a bottle of NYOIL now. @& 
WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 
——— Ask your watch repairer 
whose oil he is using on your watch. 


THE TRAPPER’S GUIDE, 


And_ Manual of Instruction for Capturing all Kinds of 
Fur-Bearing Animals, and Curing their Skins; with 
observations on the fur trade, hints on life in the 
woods, narratives of trapping and hunting excursions. 
Py S. Newhouse and other trappers and sportsmen. 
Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1 

This is the best book on trapping ever written. It 
ives full descriptions of all the animals which the 
merican trapper is likely to meet with, tells how they 
live, how to trap them and how to care for and cure 
their pelts. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 Franklin St., N. Y. City. 
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GAME BILL NOW PENDINGIN CONGRESS. 
Continued from page 787. 

or which cannot be incorporated in one of the 

great supply bills. 

About thirty bills affecting game are now 
before Congress, but several of these are corres- 
ponding bills in House and Senate, and others 
are revisions of earlier bills. Thus there are 
three bills in the Senate and two in the House 
protecting migratory birds (S. 2367, S. 6478, 
S. 6407; H. R. 36, H. R. 4428); two for the 
establishment of the Peter Lassen National Park 
(H. R. 19557, H. R. 22352); and two for the 
importation of wild and domestic animals into 
the United States (H. R. 1303 and H. R. 24324), 
so that the number of distinct measures is less 
than twenty. Of these the McLean and Weeks 
migratory bird bills are now on the calendar and 
may come up for consideration, the Catron bill 
for a game refuge in New Mexico and the 
Perkins general refuge bill, having made some 
progress, may pass, but the other measures seem 
to have little chance for passage at this session. 
The latter measures include bills for enlarging 


the Grand Cafion Game Refuge; establishing 
game preserves in Arizona, Montana and Wyo- 
ming; creating National parks in California 
Hawaii, New Mexico and Washington; for the 
protection of game in the District of Columbia 
and in the Glacier National Park; for the im- 
portation of certain wild and domestic animals 
into the United States; and a constitutional 
amendment giving Congress power to legislate 
for the protection of migratory birds. These 
measures, with the number, title, date of intro- 
duction and committee to which referred, are 
as follows: 


LIST OF BILLS. 


S. 417.—A bill to enlarge the Grand Cajion Game 
Refuge. Introduced by Senator Smoot, 
April 10, 1911. Committee on Forest Reser. 
vations. 

2367.—A bill to protect migratory wildfowl in the 

United States. Introduced by Mr. McLean, 
May 17, 1911. Committee on Forest Reser- 
vations. (See S. 6497.) 

S. 8937.—A bill to protect the birds and animals in 
Glacier National Park, etc. Introduced by 
Senator Dixon, Dec. 19, 1911. Committee on 
Conservation of National Resources. 

S. 3948.—A bill authorizing the creation of a game re- 
serve in Fremont county, in the State of 
Wyoming. Introduced by Senator Warren, 
Dec. 19, 1911. Committee on Forest Reser- 
vations. 

S. 5257.—A bill to establish Mt. Olympus National Park 
in the Olympic Mountains, in the State of 
Washington, etc. Introduced by Senator 
Jones, Feb. 13, 1912. Committee on Public 
Lands. 

S. 5286.—A bill for the protection of game animals and 
birds in the Snowy Mountains, in the Jef- 
ferson National Forest, etc. Introduced 
by Senator Dixon, Feb. 4, 1912. Committee 
on Public Lands. 

S. 6109.—A bill for the protection and increase of State 
game resources. Introduced by _ Senator 
Perkins, April 2, 1912. Reported by Com- 
mittee on Forest Reservations, May 17, 1912. 
Report No. 767, Calendar No. 679. 

S. 6478.—A bill to protect migratory game birds of the 
United States. Introduced by Senator Me- 
Lean, April 23, 1912. Committee on Forest 
Reservations. (See S. 6497.) 

S. 6497.—A bill to protect migratory game and insectiv- 
orous birds in the United States. Intro- 
duced by Senator McLean, April 24, 1912. 
Reported from Committee on Forest Reser- 
vations, April 26, 1912. Report No. 67; 
Calendar No. 606. 

S. 6714.—A bill to create the Rio Grande National Park 
in New Mexico. Introduced by Senator 
Fall, May 7, 1912. Committee on Public 
Lands. 

S. 6799.—A bill granting to the State of Arizona the 
Fort Grant Military Reservation for an in- 
dustrial school, and for other purposes {in- 
cluding a game preserve). Introduced by 
Senator Smith, May 13, 1912. Committze on 
Military Affairs. Reference changed ‘9 
Committee on Public Lands, May 17, 1912. 

S. 6942.—A bill to establish the Pecos National Game 
Refuge in the State of New Mexico, and for 
other purposes. Introduced by _ Senator 
Catron, May 24, 1912. Reported by Com- 
mittee on Forest Reservations, July 24, 1912. 
S. Rept. 963. Passed the Senate Aug. 15, 
1912. Referred to House Committee on 
Public Lands, Aug. 17, 1912. oa 

S. J. Res.39.—Joint resolution for amendment to Consti- 
tution, giving Congress power to protect 
migratory birds. Introduced by Senator 
McLean, June 29, 1911. Committee on 
Judiciary. ; 

H.R. 36.—A bill to protect migratory game birds of 
the United States. Introduced by Mr. 
Weeks, April 4, 1912. Reported by Com- 
salttee on Agriculture (H. Rept. 680), May 
’ 1 2 ™ 

H.R. 1303.—A bili to import wild and domestic animals 
into the United States. Introduced by Mr. 
Broussard, April 4, 1911. Committee on 
Agriculture. (See H.R. 24324.) a 

H.R. 4428.—A bill. to protect migratory wildfowl in the 
United States, Introduced by Mr. Anthony, 
April 12, 1911. Committee on Agriculture. 

H.R. 8392.—A bill for the protection of wild animals in 
the Coronado National Forest. Introduced 
by Mr. Cameron, May 2, 1911. Committee 
on Public Lands. Provides for the estab- 
lishment of a game refuge in the Coronado 
National Forest, Arizona, i 

H.R. 8634.—A bill to amend the laws for the protection 
of birds, game and fish in the District of 
Columbia. Introduced by Mr. Johnson, of 
Kentucky, May 4, 1911. Committee on the 
District of Columbia. ? 

H.R. $771.—A bill for the protection and_ preservation of 
game and for the prevention of its sale 
during certain closed seasons in the District 
of Columbia. Introduced by Mr. Kopp, 
May 5, 1911. Committee on the District of 
Columbia. 

H.R. 11612.—A bill to establish a National Park (at 2 

; cost not to exceed $50,000, and to be 
known as the Kilaeua National Park) in the 
Territory of Hawaii. Introduced by Mr. 
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Kalanianaole, June 14, 1911. Committee on 
‘Territories. ; 
12532.—-A bill to establish Mt. Olympus National 
7 Park in the Olympic Mountains in the State 
of Washington, and for other purposes. In- 
troduced by Mr. Humphrey, July 15, 1911. 
Committee en Public Lands. 
A bill to establish Peter Lassen National 
Park, in the Sierra Nevada Mountains, Cali- 
fornia. Introduced by Mr. Raker, Feb. 6, 
1912, Committee on Public Lands. (See 
H.R. 22352.) 
R, 22352.—A bill establish the Peter Lassen National 
a Park a the Sierra Nevada Mountains, in 
the State of California, etc. Introduced by 
Mr. Raker, March 26, 1912. Committee on 
Public Lands. 


H.R. 


H.R. 19587.- 
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H.R. 22352.—A bill to set apart certain lands in the 
State of California as a. public park, to be 
known as the Mt. Shasta National Park, in 
the Sierra Nevada Mountains in the State 
of California, etc. Introduced by Mr. Raker, 
March 26, 1912. Committee on Public Lands. 

H.R. 22832.—A bill to establish the Lake Tahoe National 
Park in the States of California and Nevada, 
etc. Introduced by Mr. Knowland, April 
3, 1912. Committee on Public Lands. 

H.R. 28839.—A_ bill for the protection and increase of 
State game preserves. Introduced by Mr. 
Kent, April 27, 1912, Committee on Agri- 
culture, 

H.R. 24324.—A bill to import wild and domestic animals 
into the United States. Jntroduced by Mr. 
Broussard, May 9, 1912. Committee on Agri- 
culture. 





Game Dogs and their Ways. 
BY W. R. GILBERT. 


PECULIARITIES among sporting dogs can be 
instanced and multiplied to any extent, viz.: dogs 
refusing to bring woodcock, gray squirrels and 
the English starling, but after all there are very 
few dogs but will respond to judicious training 
and will retrieve anything he has been educated 
on. 

With a pretty long experience of game dogs 
I am of opinion there is just as much room for 
wonder at the way some dogs go to work in 
finding their game as in the peculiarities of others 
in retrieving it. Most pointers and setters will 
“acknowledge” a meadow lark, and indeed will 
often “set” it stiff as if it were a snipe or quail. 

I was training four young setters some years 

ago, and when they came on meadow larks’ 
“spoon” they at once “acknowledged.” At least, 
I should say that three of them did so, for as 
a matter cf fact the fourth never took any 
notice of meadow larks all through his life. 
Now, here were four young dogs, all of 
the same litter: Three of them showed the 
natural disposition to “acknowledge” and even 
“set” larks. The fourth never from infancy to 
old age took any notice of them. Can anyone 
explain this? At another time I had three curly- 
coated Irish water spaniels; two of them turned 
out excellent in all respects, but the third was 
both gun shy and water shy. Fancy a pure bred 
Irish water spaniel being afraid of the water! 
He never could be tempted into it, and never 
could be cured of gun shyness. On land he 
would fetch and carry anything shown him, but 
fire a shot, and he made a bee line for home. 
Into the water he would not go, so after keep- 
ing him for a time as a curiosity, I got rid of 
him. He went to his grave, still possessed of 
his repugnance to water and gunpowder. 
; In some countries and districts I have been 
In, pointers are used instead of setters because 
they are considered steadier and stauncher on 
game than setters. 

One of the best pointers I ever came across 
was in Ireland, but even this animal had peculiar- 
ities ; his particular idiosyncrasy lay in the 
ability of the shooters or rather in the want of 
it. Possibly the dog argued that it was his place 
to find the game, and the shooter’s place to kill 
it; but at any rate, if he was fired over and 
the game missed, he was off home as fast as 
he could lay his legs to the ground. Granted 
for argument’s sake that dogs will get careless 





and indifferent to searching for game if the 
shooting is bad, I think all the same there are 
not many instances on record of a pointer be- 
having splendidly up hill the time somebody 
missed a couple of shots and then suddenly 
making off home. I once owned a dog—a red 
setter—that never would “back” under any cir- 
cumstances. He would quarter his ground, find 
and sit as steady as a rock; but if his com- 
panion happened to find and sit, he at once rushed 
in instead of backing and thus spoil everything. 
No amount of chastisement had any effect. He 
simply would not “back” and that ended it. 
Again, in a country where mixed game predomi- 
nates, in Ireland, for instance, where a pheasant 
or partridge or a grouse or a snipe may be your 
next mark, it is very interesting to note the likes 
and dislikes of some dogs as to game. Grouse 
are not by any means prime favorites with cer- 
tain dogs, and I knew certain dogs that had been 
used for partridge shooting in England and taken 
on to a Scotch grouse moor that would not set 
or point at all until much valuable time had been 
lost in practically training them over again. I 
can go further even than this, and can call to 
mind at least two pointers that would not “point” 
grouse, under any circumstances, and never could 
be made to do so, for grouse are dark-fleshed 
and peculiar as to odor just as woodcock are, 
and like as some dogs will not touch the latter, 
so some are averse to the former. 

There are few men of life-long experience 
with game dogs who could not relate some in- 


teresting details of temperament and nature: 


among their canine friends, and I am sure that 
some useful knowledge of game dogs might be 
gained if these experiences were recorded. Any- 
way, they would be far more interesting than 
a lot of the stuff that is constantly written in 
regard to sport. 


Winter Conditions in Ireland. 


WINTER privations, as known in England, 
seldom assail Irish game. Even in the extreme 
north of the island spells of frost rarely last 
long, and it is not often one sees the whole 
countryside frost-bound. Snow falls, it is true, 
but does not lie long, and much of it melts 
while falling or immediately on reaching the 
ground. As long as the earth is not all covered 
up, feathered game is able to obtain food, and, 
kill birds when you may, each one is invariably 
in first-rate condition. Although the Noxious 
Weeds Act is being somewhat strictly enforced 
the country is still “weedy old Ireland” and 
dock, thistle, and nettle seed heads stand above 
the snow to provide food for all birds.—Shoot- 
ing Times. 








Spratt’s Puppy Biscuits 
Spratt’s Plain Puppy Meal 


THE STANDARD WEANING FOOD 


Spratt’s Pepsinated Puppy Meal 


None genuine unless stamped thus x 
Send stamp for “Dog Culture’’ 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 





Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 


118 W. 3ist Street NEW YORK 








FOR SALE. 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners an 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 


POINTERS FOR SALE 


The two thoroughly broken pointers, ““Maxim’s Dan” 
and “Midkiff Jennie,” registered. These two dogs have 
had hundreds of birds killed over them; they know their 
business perfectly, work close to gun in cover, and range 
out wide in open; require little or no handling. An ideal 
brace, but will sell singly if desired. 


MIDKIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 
OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 








HOW HARD IT IS TO FIND 


a suitable 
Christmas Present 
For a Man! 


Forest and Stream 


THE OLDEST AND MOST WIDELY KNOWN 
of all publications devoted to 


Open Air Recreations 


will be sent seventeen weeks 
FOR ONE DOLLAR 


or one year for three dollars. 


STIMULAjTING and ENCOURAGING 


A Wholesome, Hearty, Healthful 
and Invigorating Life. :: :: :: 


BACK TO NATURE! 


ADDRESS 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
127 Franklin St., New York 
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Resorts for Sportsmen. 


Alaska. 


Bear Hunting 


I am prepared to take parties 
out in the spring of 1913. 


A. Hasselborg :-: Juneau, Alaska 





Florida. 


Oakland Hotel 


OAKLAND, FLA. 


On shore of the charming Lake Apopka, second largest 
lake in Florida. 

The Sportsman’s Opportunity.—Where he can 
get his full bag every day of Quail, Duck, Jacksnipe, 
@swego Bass, Brim and Trout. In a territory not 
evercrowded and little shot over. 

The man from Missouri is the one we want be- 
eause we will show him or refuse his money. 

Climate delightful. Write now for terms and reserve- 
tion, information or booklet to 


OAKLAND HOTEL. 
Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


rtsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good 

ting; thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both 
fresh and salt water fishing can be had within a short 
distance of the house. Booklet sent free. Correspond- 
ence invited. Address 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida. 


. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor. 


GASPARILLA INN *°rrorwa 


First Season First Class Write for Booklet 


Everything New and Modern. Opens January Ist. Under 
Management of MR. FRANK H. ABBOTT. 

Through Pullman Buffet Sleeper leaves Jacksonville daily 
9:30 P.M.; arrives Boca Grande next day1 P.M. Beautiful 
Gulf Beach; Surf Bathing; Boating; Fishing; Hunting. 











BOCA GRANDE 





Maine. 
MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, Ashland, Me. 


Best Moose and Deer hunting in Maine. Remote camps. 
MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, W. P. McNally, Prop. 








North Carolina. 


HUNTER’S LODGE! 
Good Quail Shooting! 


Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac 
Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 








GEN’L FRANK A. BOND - - Buies, N.C. 
PINE TOP LODGE 
Halifex County - - - - North Carolina 


Finest quail country in the Old North State. Thousands 
of acres and tens of thousands of quail. Guides, dogs, 
teams, ceheareee and telephone. Fine automobile roads. 
Leave New York at night and arrive at Halifax follow- 
ing noon. Bring your wife and have rare sport in the 
Sunny South. Fil Nov. Ist, address C. & P. Blow, 
at Virginia Beach. After Nov. 1, at Tillery, Halifax 
County, N. C. 





ADVERTISERS wishing to try out a new propo- 
sition, but not willing to spend much money on 
it until they can satisfy themselves how it strikes 
the public fancy, or can arouse the interest of 
consumers, are usually confronted with the ques- 
tion, what mediums to use. To such advertisers 
Forest AND STREAM appeals. 


POWER BOAT RACE REFORM. 
Continued from page 790. 


as laid down by the Amateur Athletic Union and 
other amateur organizations was accepted. 

The appointment of a racing commission of 
three members of the organization is important 
in cleaning up the now demoralized sport. Wild- 
cat races will be eliminated and an effort will 
be made to prevent bogus records through official 
certification of short courses. 

Special races were authorized and penalties 
prescribed for entries at unofficial and unauthor- 
ized races where national records are sought. 
Nautical miles will be the official designation of 
the association instead of statute miles. A slid- 
ing scale for cruisers will be determined accord- 
ing to the breadth and length. This will rule out 
boats which heretofore have raced in cruising 
classes, when in reality they were speed boats. 

The definition of an amateur, as adopted by 
the association, follows: 

“An amateur in power boating is one who 
participates for sport as distinct from gain; one 
who acquires nautical experience through the’ 
love of sport, rather than through necessity or 
the hope of gain. No person who follows the 
sea aS a means of livelihood, or who has ac- 
cepted remuneration for service in handling or 
serving on a yacht or power boat, except as a 
cash prize, shall be considered an amateur.” 

Under no circumstance will a boat steered 
by any other than an amateur be eligible for a 
certificate. 


982 Motor Boat Accidents. 


WASHINGTON, Dec. 11.—There has been an 
increase in the number of motor boat accidents 
in the last year, according to the annual report 
of S. L. Kimball, general superintendent of the 
lifesaving service in his annual report made pub- 
lic to-day. A total of 982 accidents were re- 
ported from lifesaving stations last year. The 
boats involved carried 3,221 persons and were 
valued at $1,525,887. 

While a much larger number of disasters 
were reported last year than in any previous 
year, only sixteen lives were lost out of a total 
of 7,193 persons on board the 1,730 vessels which 
suffered accident. All these vessels except fifty- 
nine were aided by the lifesaving service. The 
total estimated value of the vessels and cargoes 
was $13,248,305, of which amount $2,093,135 rep- 
resents the value of property lost. 

Mr. Kimball attributes a large measure of 
the success of his service to the motor lifesaving 
boats now used. Of 3,678 persons brought ashore 
2,669 were carried in power boats. The net ex- 
penditures for the maintenance of the service 
last year amounted to $2,346,861. 


Canoeing 


New York C. C. 


Tue forty-first annual meeting of the New 
York C. C. was held at the Astor Hotel on Dec. 
12. The following ticket was elected: Commo- 
dore, E. A. Bennett; Captain, S. R. Church; 
Measurer, H? M. Humphryes; Secretary, A. 
Rossa; Trustee (three years), A. M. Barnes; 
Trustee of Sinking Fund, B. V. R. Speidel; 


Auditing Committee, W. Gould and E. # 
Patrick. 

It was decided to accept the international 
challenge for the sailing canoe trophy from the 
Gananoque Canoe and Motor Boat Club of 
Gananoque, Ont., Canada, and the races for 
same will probably be held in July next off the 
club house on Gravesend Bay in the lower harbor, 








ROBIN HOOD, THE BOLD BOWMAN oF 

SHERWOOD FOREST. 
Continued from page 792. 
and well-kept park land, all combine to make 
up a scene at once pleasing to the eye and de- 
lightfully refreshing to the senses, and Sir 
George Armytage deals kindly and with a rey- 
erent care with the historic landmarks of his 
fine old estate. 





Archery in Pittsburgh. 


PittspurcH, Pa., Dec. 10—Editor Forest 
and Stream: W. H. Wills, an_ enthusiastic 
archer of New York, was with us during the 
week and divided his time between the conven- 
tion of the warehouse men at the Hotel Schenley 
and the various bowmen of the vicinity. 

A match between Mr. Wills and Mr. G. W. 
Postgate, arranged for Saturday afternoon, af- 
forded much entertainment for those who wit- 
nessed it. 

The New Yorker was handicapped by having 
to use a strange outfit and also by the Pitts- 
burgh atmosphere, which seems to have a 
peculiar effect upon visitors, especially those at- 
tending conventions in the vicinity of the P. F, F. 
and the Schenley Hotel. 

Mr. Postgate was behind in the race until 
the beginning of the last twenty-four arrows, 
when by a strong recovery he finished in the 
lead. The scores: 

Ninety-six arrows, 60yds.: 

G. W. Postgate... 15 57 17 65 15 61 19 93 662%6 
W. EH. Wilis..... 17 58 17 73 14 64 #18 51 58 2% 

Mr. Wills attributes his low score to lack 
of practice, having done no shooting since the 
Boston tournament in August, when he finished 
in second place. 

The scores of the archers shooting on the 
other targets were as follows in total: 


Ninety-six arrows, @0yds.: 
Fae, ©. Daten... Si 018 H. Anceduk ..... 20 ~=«60 
a. RR. Hartiey...<. 29 111 OL. Tisttig. ccccs 91 4% 

A good many archers were away on hunt- 
ing trips which accounts for the small number 
present. 

Mr. Wills and Mr. Postgate will in all prob- 
ability shoot a second match in the near future. 
Mr. Postgate is quite willing to allow his op- 
ponent to use tackle with which he is familiar, 
but positively insists that the race be shot under 
the same atmospheric conditions as those prevail- 
ing on Saturday afternoon. O. L. HErtTIG. 





A Correction. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The scores of Thanksgiving day shoot, 
as published in the issue of Dec. 14, should not 
have been headed “Boston Archery Scores,” as 
they contained all the scores at that time sent 
to the National Secretary, and were intended to 
show after each archer’s name the place at which 
he shot, which information was omitted by the 
publisher. G. P. Bryant. 
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Dec. 21, 1912 
Fer Sale. 
GAME BIRDS 


Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
unger capercailzic, Shack Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

‘'Everything in the bird line 
frem a Canary te an Ostrich.’’ 


he oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
Hy de ‘a water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Conn. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 
ing with some of the nice yearlings or fry from 
our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 


results. 
PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig- 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 


ee 
BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 

and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 


THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


SPECKLED BROOK TROUT 
We intend to sell in the spring one-half million brook 
trout fry, raised under best of conditions. Safe delivery 
uaranteed. Correspondence solicited. 
RUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, N. Y. 


; PHOTOGRAPHS 
of Mountain Scenery, Wild Game, Hunting Parties, 
Panoramic Views, Lakes, Rivers, Falls and Creeks of the 
Big Horn and Rocky Mountains, Western Scenes of 
Ranches, Cattle, Sheep, etc. 
Hand-colored Photos 64%4x84...$1.00 each postpaid 





Black and Whit@..c.cccceccss 50 
Panorams, 6x30 (hand-colored) 3. = 2 
PROG. POS-CAERs cvccctscesccce -75 per doz. “* 


Tell me your wants. Pictures will be sent upon ap- 
proval. The R. H. STINE Picture Shop, Worland, Wyo. 





Property For Sale. 
Sportsmen, Take Notice! 


For Sale—As a whole or by shares, one of best marshes 
for ducks and geese on North Carolina coast; 2,000 acres; 
new club house. Plenty ducks and geese now there. The 
only marsh in the famous ducking region not occupied 
by gunning clubs and for sale. y bargain. For infor- 
mation address “‘B. S.,”’ care Forest and Stream. 








Have You Seen 


THE ANGLER’S NEWS? 


If you are an angler, please send for 
a free specimen copy. 


Address— 


A. R. Matthews,“The Angler’s News” 
15 Gough Square, London, E. C. 


Contains articles, illustrations, and news 
from all parts of the World. 


READ IT AND CATCH FISH! 


Chas. D. Barney @ Co. 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 


MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES 


25 Broad Street, New York 
122 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia 





FOREST AND STREAM 


Archery in Chicago. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Dec. 1o—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The Thanksgiving scores for 1912 
have been published or soon will be. I inclose 
those made thirty years ago. It will be interest- 
ing to compare the two, and also to note that 
the names of a few of those who shot so long 
ago are familiar to the archers of the present 
time. Epwarp B. WEsTON. 


THANKSGIVING DAY SCORES—1882. 


Battle Creek, Mich.— 96 arrows at 60yds.: 
Hits. Score Hits. Score 
€. €, Besebiccccs. 89 431 A, M. Phillips.... 73 329 
FP. EB. Perty....::. 79 355 P. S. De Graff... 8 353 


_ Eaton, O.—Mercury at freezing point and a brisk 
wind across the range: 
R. Williams, Jr... 94 556 Chas. H. Moore.. 62 272 
Be. F. Webs 2.26: 78 390 
Rochester, N. Y.—Weather fine, light wind, snow a 
foot deep: 

C, Wilkams: ...<.. 69 267 W. R. Lansing... 49 199 
F. N. Beach...... 52 208 Elliott Barnes ... 28 2 
Mr. Barnes shot for the first time last September. 

Cincinnati, O.—Brisk, cold wind; mercury, 36: 
Hits. Score. Golds. 
Ne Pie CN os dancecandccecdanpauesa 94 602 27 


5Oyds. 40yds. 30yds. Total. 
ES ES He Hes 


Mre. T. F. George....c 23.123 24164 24184 71 471 

Mrs. H. W. Pollock...... 21 97 24128 23147 68 372 

Mrs. C. S. Woodruff...... 15 83 20 84 24124 57 291 
San Francisco, Cal.: 

Hits. Score Hits. Score 

| ey 92 494 E. F. Murray.... 80 352 

G. W. Kinney.... 79 353 J. F. Sterling..... 49 179 


Galesburg, Ill—Crust of snow upon the ground; 
strong, cold, raw wind: 
Ea Me WH ex a kecnstwdcauccctexscntcncoauaeunee 9 483 
Cortlandt, N. Y.—Brisk wind, light snow falling; 
snow 8 inches deep: 


We Oh) MENUEE  daddacudesincdsanddddadaasacucesesunaad 96 530 
Washington, D. C.—Clear, blustering wind, cold: 
Wi WR ioc vcs ccdecadncasacesvecdenscceses 7% 345 


New York archers did not shoot, weather preventing. 





Cuicaco, Ill., Dec. 10—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Scoring by points illustrated. Colum- 
bia round championship contest, Boston, 1912. 
Three highest scores: 


5Oyds. 40yds. 30yds. Total. 
ES FS BS Hes 
Mrs. Witwer-Taylor...... 18 84 23119 24178 65 381 
21 97 22142 238167 66 406 
29 181 45 261 47 245 131 787 
Miss M. A. Brownell... 21 75 21113 23147 65 335 
17 71 28129 23159 63 359 
38146 44 242 46 306 128 694 
Miss J. V. Sullivan....... 20100 22 96 24146 66 342 
21 87 20 92 24130 65 309 
41187 42188 48 276 131 651 
Points: : 
Mrs.Taylor. Miss Brownell Miss Sullivan 

Total score ay 0 1 





Total hits .... 1 0 1 
50yds. score .. 0 0 1 
Gerdes, Hite <0... = 0 1 
MENGE... SEOVE «. 02-50 sceees 1 0 0 
MOGGG WUE, co cccesccsces 1 0 0 
BOGGS, SCOPE ons ve scccces 1 0 0 
SGyds., Hits ......0.060+- 0 0 1 

6 0 4 


Mrs. Witwer-Taylor won the Columbia 
round championship with 6 points to Miss Sulli- 
van’s 4. 

Miss Brownell led Miss Sullivan 43 in score, 
but did not get a fraction of a point. 

If Miss Sullivan had made four more whites 
at 4o yards, which would not have made her 
shooting even ordinarily good, she would have 
taken the point for hits at 4o yards, the 2 points 
for gross hits, and the championship with 6 
points to 4 points. 

And yet Mrs. Witwer-Taylor’s score would 
have been 132 higher than Miss Sullivan’s. We 
wish someone would explain the righteousness 
of the point system of scoring. 

Epwarp B. WEsTON. 
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Taxidermists. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


Od 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 

Rameine purpaete a enenty. oe for prices. All kinds of 
eads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 

eee mists. 369 CanaJ 


Please mention ‘Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 


“Heads and Horns” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 











ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribo 
heads. Call and examine werk. aon Bey 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea, Near 13th St. 





Bob White Quail 
Partridges & Pheasants 


Cuperentioton, Black Game, Wild Turkeys, Quails, 
Rabbits, Deer, etc., for stocking purposes. Fancy 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Swans, Cranes, Storks, 
Ornamental Geese and Ducks, Foxes, Squirrels, 
Ferrets, etc., and all kinds of birds and animals. 


WILLIAM J. MACKENSEN, Naturalist 
Dept. T, Pheasantry and Game Park 
YARDLEY, PA. 





The Passenger Pigeon 


The only single book devoted 
solely to this now extinct bird. 


Bound in cloth, stamped in gold, size 65 x 
95 in., 225 pages. Illustrated. Price, $3.00 net. 


Postage prepaid. Supplied by the author. 


Ww. B. MERSHON 
Saginaw - ~ - Michigan 








ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Masen Building, Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ‘“‘Designer,”” Boston 


COX @ STEVENS 


Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects 


15 William Street - New York 
Telephenes 1375 and 1376 Bread 


















































Buy Hima 
Gun, Rifle 


or Revolver 


A gun case, some camping 
equipment or sporting goods 

of any description, it will please him 
immensely. 


Our stock is complete in every respect. Come in 
soon and take advantage of the large assortment. 


Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 Broadway Cor. Duane st. NEW YORK CITY 


ACCIDENT AND 
EMERGENCY KIT 


— For — 


Hunters, Ranchmen and Guides 


te. CURES 
uf % ee Leia 
rd tS LON y . SORE THROAT, 


/ pects iN ANY ERUPTION OF 
THE SKIN. 


— 


OL og re 


NEW YORK ORPHAN 


. Need 2 PRS Te tL Meth hd 
ALMOST ‘4 WORSTED MILLS 


0) 1101-1713; eer T7811 il 


Kit containing Bottle of Antiseptic and 2 yards 
of Sterilized Bandage mailed to any address 
in the United States for 50 cents. 


JAMES S. BARRON @ CO. 
Franklin St. and West Broadway - NEW YORK 


FOREST AND STREAM 


BOUND bs 
VOLUMES | 


Furnish’ en- 

joyable reading 

for the long | 

winter evenings ‘ying ie timole and 


inserting copies. 


| ee 
sont cmac vim « DIG BEN BINDER 


interesting outdoor news. d . : 
offers an inexpensive and practical 


method of preserving back numbers of Forest and Stream. It is 
durable enough for the club house reading table, and hand- 
some enough for the library. Bound in green cloth, with 
Forest and Stream stamped in gold on front and back cover. 


Accommodates ; 
twenty-six Will be sent 


copies of ‘ e postpaid to 
Forest = rail : any address 
and 5S for $1.00 


Stream Showing how the metal clips are held 
by the binding rods. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
127 Franklin Street, New York 


NEW EDITION 


Game Laws In Brief 


AUTHENTIC AND UP-TO-DATE 


EW and revised edition of this 
standard work, now ready. 
Gives all Fish and Game Laws of 
each State in the United States 
and also of Canada. Contains all 
Legislative changes of 1912. A 
most complete and accurate hand 
book for hunters and fishermen. 
“Tf the Brief says so you may de- 
pend upon it.” Order through 
your local bookseller, sporting 
goods dealer or direct. : 
(TESS a RR i ree ib2 
Price 25 cents 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
127 Franklin Street, New York 





